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By Rev. M. J. Knowrron, Ninero, Cura. 


I have heard that the idea is very prevalent among Christians at home, that the 
heathen are ignorant, harmless unfortunates, to whom it is a question whether the 
Gospel would be of much advantage. An old friend and classmate in America 
informs me of the same views prevailing among many of our people. 

It would not require a long stay in a heathen land, I apprehend, to dispel all such 
notions from the minds of those Christians who entertain them. They would be 
convinced that Paul’s description of the character and condition of the heathen, as 
contained in the ist, 2d and 3d chapters of the Epistle to the Romans, is true to 
the letter. How any Christian can read these three chapters and doubt that the 
heathen are great sinners, and will surely be lost forever without the Gospel, I cannot 
imagine. In these chapters the Apostle shows in the clearest manner (chap. 1: 18 - 
27) that the heathen ignore God, worship idols, and become exceedingly ignorant, 
wicked, and corrupt, because they reject the light of nature, which shows clearly the 
existence of God, and “ His eternal power and Godhead;” they refuse to thank and 
glorify God and choose to render homage to idols made with their own hands ; hence 
God gives them up to blindness of mind, and corruption and wickedness of heart 
and conduct. In chap. 1: 26-32, 3: 9-18, the apostle narrates sins of which the 
heathen are guilty —a picture so faithful, so true to the life, that heathen in every 
land acknowledge its correctness as applied to them; and there have been instances 
where the heathen have charged the missionaries with writing these passages from the 
living examples present before them. It would be impossible to find language more 
exact and appropriate to describe the sins of the Chinese, as I have become acquainted 
with them by a long residence among them, than that used by the apostle. And I 
believe the same statement would be made by every missionary in every heathen land. 

And the heathen know they are sinners, and that too, against a higher power than 
man or gods, —a supernatural, all-controlling power, called in China, and I believe in 
most heathen lands, “ Heaven,” and “ Supreme Ruler,” or some other term signifying 
the highest authority in heaven and earth. The law of God is “written in their 
hearts,” as the apostle in Rom. 2: 14, 15, says: “* When the Gentiles who have not the 
law, do by nature the things contained in the law, these having not the law, are a law 
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unto themselves; who show the work of the law written in their hearts; their con- 
sciences also bearing witness, and their thoughts the meanwhile accusing or else 
excusing one another.” 

The actual state of the heathen mind confirms every word of this inspired passage. 
The readiness and correctness with which they will talk on moral subjects, and analyze 
moral character, and the earnestness with which they will condemn immoral conduct, 
shows the moral law “written in their hearts.” Their consciences “ accuse ” them 
when they do wrong; and though its voice may be weaker than in those reared amid 
Christian and Bible influences, still it makes itself heard ; they are convinced of their 
sinfulness, and feel the need of some expiation of their guilt. Hence the numerous 
expedients to which the heathen resort in order to avoid the consequences of their 
sins. 

The Chinese are great moralists, in the sense of talking morality, and depending 
upon morality for salvation. They have an endless number of moral maxims, which 
they are at no loss to apply on every proper occasion. For example: ‘* Punishment 
follows crime, as the shadow follows the substance.” “ He who offends against Heaven 
has no place for prayer.” “ We may conceal from man’s eye, but not from God’s eye.” 

No, they cannot shield themselves, nor do they try to shield themselves with the 
excuses that some in Christian lands frame for them, viz., that they do not know right 
from wrong; that they are ignorant, hence innocent. They would feel insulted to have 
such statements applied to them. When a Chinese performs any immoral, unjust, or 
wrong act, if some heathen-pitier should step up and say to him, “ You poor fellow, 
you did not know any better,” the Chinaman would say in his heart (he would be too 
polite to speak it out), ‘*O you poor red-bristled barbarian, or you white devil, what 
do you know of doctrine and moral principles ? You need me to teach you.” 

But though the Chinese can talk morality, they are extremely bad practicers. They 
are thoroughly corrupt, vicious, wicked, as has been already remarked. Their hearts 
are like cages of unclean birds. They have no purity, no innocence, no fitness for 
heaven. 

Hence the summing up, the grand result of the apostle’s argument, respecting the 
condition of both Jews and heathen, applies fully to the heathen of every land and 
every age, —“ Both Jews and Gentiles, they are all under sin; as it is written,‘ There _ 
is none righteous, no, not one; there is none that understandeth, there is none that 
seeketh after God. They are all gone out of the way, they are together become 
unprofitable, there is none that doeth good, no, not one.” . . . “ That every mouth 
may be stopped, and all the world become guilty before God.” Rom. 3: 9-12, 19. 

How then are the heathen to be saved without the Gospel? They are “all under 
sin,” are “ guilty before God.” “ By the deeds of the law there shall no flesh be jus- 
tified” in God’s sight. Where then is there any hope for the heathen in their present 
state? None, absolutely none. They are all in the “broad road that leadeth to 
destruction.” Hell is their portion; and no one that is intimately acquainted with the 
character and conduct of the heathen, but will declare that their damnation is most 
richly deserved. 

No, we do not come to preach the Gospel to poor innocents, over whom a fate is 
impending which they do not deserve. But it is because they are deserving, and are 
exposed to everlasting perdition, that we preach Christ to them, the only hope of sal- 
vation. God owes no debt to the heathen ; but Christians, with all their light and 
advantages, are great debtors to them. Rom. 1: 14. 

Here then is the responsibility of Christians. All these vast multitudes are going 
to hell ; and having intrusted to Christians the Gospel, Christ commands them, * Go 
ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature ; he that believeth and 
is baptized shall be saved ; but he that believeth not shall be damned.” 
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LETTERS FROM THE MISSIONS. 


PAission to Assam. 


Lerrer From Mr. WARD. 


A Native Prayer Meeting. Sibsagor, 
June 19, 1868.— Our little church, I 
think, began to fear that there was real 
danger of my having to go away on ac- 
count of my health. I stayed away from 
worship two Sundays, and have for the 
last six weeks preached seated in my 
chair, instead of standing. I am not 
strong, but am learning how to spare 
myself and yet keep everything moving 
on as usual. The church members I 
believe began to pray for me, and to 
pray for a better state of things among 
themselves. 
men of the Sunday-school had for some 
time manifested an interest; and now the 
school-teacher and colporteur, Godhula, 
commenced to hold meetings with them 
every evening, others of the church also 
attending. 

Godhula seems to have been very 
deeply exercised on account of these 
young men and boys, and in behalf of 
the church, One Sunday afternoon, at 
the prayer and conference meeting, six 
rose and spoke one after another, asking 
prayers in their behalf, after which Go- 
dhula got up, and with tears flowing down 
his face, spoke words so earnest and heart- 
felt that I could not doubt the work of the 
Holy Spirit in making him an instrument 
for the conversion of others. I remem- 
bered a few of his words, but only a few, 
which I noted down and give here. 

He said, “Brethren, my soul doth 
magnify the Lord! That Zion should 
be childless is no pleasure to me. I 
have felt I could not bear that while the 
shouts of joy and praise go up from other 
lands, our house should be desolate, no 
children be born to us. For days and 
nights I was comfortless. My regular 
seasons of prayer were lost in ceaseless, 
strong crying to God; but I had no com- 
fort, no peace, no answer to my prayers. 
I went about crying, ‘My Father! my 
Father!’ but could not find God. I 
felt that I had no Father, no Comforter. 


Some of the boys and young * 


I seemed to myself a deceiver when I 
spoke to others of God as hearing prayer, 
and of the Holy Spirit as converting 
souls. I read the promises, but they 
seemed not for me. ‘My grace shall be 
sufficient for thee” ‘In due season ye 
shall reap if ye faint not;’ but I could 
not make these promises mine. I was 
driven almost to madness. But light and 
comfort came at last, and along with these 
came answers to my prayers. Those for 
whom I have been laboring and praying 
are feeling the weight of their sins, and 
are praying and seeking after God. God 
is giving our Zion children.” 


Converts Coming Forward. The above 
does scant justice to the words that were 
uttered with sobs and tears; and few in 
the house but wept as he spoke. Is not 
this the true language of Canaan? Is 
not this the teaching of the Holy Spirit ? 
Is not this the billowy sound of the “ De 
profundis,” “ Out of the depths have I 
cried”? Suspicious and doubting as I 
had become, I still could not doubt it. It 
was the finger of God. I felt like Jacob, 
“ Surely God is in this place, and I knew 
it not.” Meetings have been held every 
evening in the chapel, and from house to 
house for prayer. I had often urged this 
in vain, but now they were spontaneous, 
very seldom even attended by me. There 
are as many as ten who would go forward 
in baptism if encouraged by me; and I 
shall probably baptize half of these soon. 
But this is a matter in which I cannot 
make haste. Of those, who in this coun- 
try, claim to be crucified with Christ, my 
experience justifies me in saying of them 
at least, ‘Except I see in His (their) 
hands the print of the nails, and put my 
finger into the print of the nails, and 
thrust my hand into His (their) side, I 
will not believe.” 


Tour among the Garos. June 28. — 
The short tour among the Garos with br. 
Stoddard, in December last, was the 
pleasantest mission tour I ever made. At 
one village, Amjunga, where there have 
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since been fifteen baptized, we found 
seven asking for baptism; but we told 
them that our time was so short, they had 
better wait till brn. Bronson and Stoddard 
came again a month later. We staid there 
but one night. We went through the 
village and asked the people to come and 
hear the preaching in the evening at the 
house of the leading man of the village, 
who with his wife and only son were 
waiting to be baptized. About fifty came, 
and as br. Stoddard left the talking to 
me, I preached till midnight, — singing 
and prayer being interspersed. Many 
understood Assamese, still I allowed the 
interpreter to explain what I said. 

In the course of the remarks I said to 
them, “ When God comes to a people 
and places among them His holy Book, 


there it will remain.” Then, lifting the. 


New Testament up and placing it down 
in their midst, I said, ‘‘ God has evidently 
placed His holy Book in this village and 
among the Garo people; and no power in 
heaven or earth can take it away!” The 
day of blessings from God for the Garos 
has evidently come, and none can stay 
the hand of God. 

The interest was intense. Some still 
lingered, and the old man of the house 
kept talking of the goodness of God in 
bringing these blessings to such a sinner 
as he. At two o’clock he was still talking, 
and up again at four o’clock, so that there 
was not much sleep in that house that 
night. I rejoiced subsequently to hear 
that instead of only seven, fifteen were 
ready for baptism, when brn. Bronson and 
Stoddard were there a month later, and 
that a church has been formed there. The 
old man,’our host, was a pensioned officer 
of a regiment formerly stationed at Gowa- 
hati, where he said he knew br. Danforth 
and myself, and had heard us preach in 
their cantonments. His countenance, 
from the first, seemed familiar to me. 


Garo Christian Village. The next day 
found us by noon approaching the new 
Garo Christian village of Rajasimala. 
Omed, the pastor, came out to meet us on 
the way, and the place where br. Bronson 


had baptized was pointed out to us. Two 
small mountain streams unite near the site 
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of the village. I said, “ This then is your 
Jordan.” They replied, “ Yes, it is our 
Jordan.” The village is on a small piece 
of rising ground, in the valley, the hills on 
either side rising high, and a third, or 
middle hill, coming to an abrupt termi- 
nation southward further up the valley 
where two streams unite. Thus the place 
is shut in, except on one side. Some of 
the more intelligent men spoke of the 
place as being very hot, except when the 
wind blew from the north or open side. 
The scene was very picturesque, and led 
me at once to think of the words of the 
Psalmist, “ As the mountains are round 
about Jerusalem, so the Lord is round 
about His people;” which I quoted to 
Omed, who felt the force of the allusion. 
The great defect of the locality appeared 
to me to be a want of rice lands sufficient 
for a large village, which this seemed 
likely to become. Nothing could, how- 
ever, be better than this site for constant 
communication with the hill people of that 
vicinity, who must pass through the village 
to and from the hills on the weekly mar- 
ket days. 


Christian and Heathen Females in 
Contrast. On entering the village, riding 
on our ponies, we found all, both old and 
young, male and female, drawn up as it 
were in military array to receive us. I 
said to Omed, “ This is the Lord’s army.” 
He turned and repeated my words, when 
the response ran along the lines, “ Yes, 
we are the Lord’s sepoys;” —the term 
always used for native soldiers; and they 
said it with an expression of countenance 
that indicated anything but mirth. From 
oldest to youngest, all were dressed in 
clean, white, though not fine, cotton cloth- 
ing; and not an ornament was to be seen 
in all the company of nearly a hundred and 
twenty. The next day gave usa contrast 
not soon to be forgotten. Hundreds of 
the wild hill-men and women came pour- 
ing down, and stopped at the Christian 
village and chapel as a half-way place to 
the fair or market of the plains. Here 
the superabundance of rude ornaments 
worn by the women was in inverse ratio 
to the scantiness of their apparel. I am 
inclined to think that the passion for jew- . 
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elry and ornaments on the part of some 
of their sisters of civilized lands would 
have been more than satisfied, at least so 
far as quantity is concerned; and as 
regards an impatience of any needless 
clothing about the neck, I suspect even 
their cultivated susceptibilities would have 
felt that these, their rude sisters of the 
mountains, indulged that impatience to an 
extreme beyond what even civilization 
itself requires. As for ornaments, nose, 
ears, neck, fingers, hands, arms, and 
ankles, in short every part of the body 
which, by conformation even hinted that 
an ornament was meant to be attached, 
was loaded with precious tin and brass, 
while yellow, blue and bottle-colored 
beads, all genuine glass, with their various 
hues, set off the tan complexions and leath- 
er-colored forms with probably highly 
subdued effect! How much alike, alas! 
is heathenism at home and in these moun- 
tain wilds! But the Christians had 


dropped their ornaments, and were 
“clothed and in their right minds!” 


New Chapel Dedicated. The large 
new chapel was but just completed, and 
we held the first service in it on that Sat- 
urday evening. The night air was cold, 
but fires were kindled on the ground, the 
smoke of which we endured, as the walls 
were not wholly enclosed, a railing three 
feet high being built around; then an 
open space of three feet, above which a 
neat lattice-work extended to the roof, so 
that the smoke mostly passed out on all 
sides, 

I preached again in Assamese, the pas- 
tor and colporteur interpreting by turns. 
Probably 150 were present. It was such 
a season as I had never enjoyed before. I 
know not how long they would gladly 
have remained to hear. The singing they 
seemed to enjoy exceedingly; for we 
mustered strong in that line. The next 
day was Sunday, when, in addition to the 
Christian village, we had a large number 
from the hills on their way to the weekly 
market, to be held early Monday morning. 
As they had plenty of time, many sat 
down on the mats spread on the ground in 
the chapel, and others stood outside, lean- 
ing against the railing and listening there. 


Probably over 350 were present. As I 
stood there preaching to this eager com- 
pany, I could well understand the joy of 
our Karen missionaries in their work. 
Many of the men among the Christians 
understood the Assamese perfectly ; but 
we kept the interpreters at work. Finally, 
asa line of thought was touched upon 
which the pastor felt deeply, he swept on, 
forgetful of me or anything else but the 
matter in hand, and spoke for a half hour 
with a rapidity of utterance that I should 
hardly have thought a rude language 
could bear. The fixed attention of the 
outside people satisfied me that he was 
making the most of the interesting occa- 
sion to ply them with heated words ; and 
I turned and looked at br. Stoddard with 
a smile, quite willing to sit down. Some- 
times two or three of the colporteurs and 
teachers joined in, reiterating some im- 
portant word, giving it the added force of 
their heart, and soul and voice. At 
length I made a few more remarks to the 
Christians, such as seemed appropriate to 
taking leave of them, exhorting them 
to be Christians not in name only, but 
spiritual, praying, heavenly-minded, and 
well instructed in God’s word, saying that 
though I must return to Sibsagor, it had 
given me great happiness to see them, and 
that I should think of them with joy, and 
pray for them, as all the missionaries 
would, that the good work might soon 
extend among all the Garo people. 
The tears that flowed from many eyes 
showed a depth of feeling which their 
impassioned countenances hardly led me 
to expect. Br. Stoddard also addressed 
them briefly, saying that it was not neces- 
sary for him to speak much to them, as he 
and the mem sahib were to be with them 
and live among them, as their own teach- 
ers. The heathen Garos had often insin- 
uated that they would no doubt soon be 
abandoned by the teacher, and be scat- 
tered and left unprotected. But now 
they had seen three teachers, and were 
assured there were more equally interest- 
ed in them, and that the work among the 
Garos would never be abandoned. The 
presence and countenance of the mission- 
aries was to them as the presence of 
armies. 
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The Garo Pastor. The pastor, Omed, 
interested me much. A man probably 
thirty-five years of age, of mature judg- 
ment, sedate and gentle demeanor, un- 
assuming and modest even to fastidious- 
ness, he seemed indeed a father to all 


.these spiritual children whom he had 


begotten in the gospel. There was noth- 
ing in his manner that indicated a con- 
sciousness of his official dignity as an 
ordained pastor; but it was manifest that 
he was loved and revered by his people. 
He pointed out to me the house in which 
for two years he and his wife lived alone 
in the wild jungle on the site of the pres- 
ent village, where he preached to the 
Garos who passed him to the market, or 
from which he visited them in their hills. 


Character of the Garos. There is 
about these converted Garos a certain 
primitive simplicity most refreshing, after 
the long and painful contact with the 
craft and cunning of the plains. They 
are but children, and need patient instruc- 
tion; but with what joy will that be given, 
as compared with the labor bestowed on 
those steeped and dyed in Hindu and 
Mussulman ideas, till it sometimes almost 
seems that the shortest, though not per- 
haps the most benevolent, way of purifying 
them would be that pursued with the “ old 
world,” when “eight souls” alone were 
saved as the foundation of a new and 
better race! But let us be patient. The 
years like the flood are fast bearing down 
the present living, and a new generation 
is rising upon the Ark of our thousandfold 
instrumentalities, that will see with other 
eyes and think with other thoughts than 
those of the past. 


Account of Omed’s Conversion. As 
we wended our way to another preaching 
place, Omed gave me an account of his 
conversion, as follows: He was a sepoy at 
Gowahati, where, according to the custom 
of the European officers in command of 
the regiment, one sepoy had always to 
stand guard by turns at the door of the 
officers’ private dwelling. At that time 
the commanding officer rented one of our 
Mission bungalows or houses, at which 
Omed was called very frequently to stand 
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guard. In one room of the bungalow was 
a book-shelf belonging to the mission, on 
which were numerous tracts and religious 
books in Assamese and Bengali. The 
guard were charged by the English officer 
to see that no harm came to these books; 
no one was to touch them. But in clean- 
ing the house, some leaves of tracts had 
been swept out upon the ground. To 
indulge his curiosity, Omed picked up and 
read a few pages on “Error Refuted,” 
and his attention was immediately arrested, 
a strong conviction taking possession of 
his mind that what he had read was true. 
He then went to the native Christians for 
more tracts and books, and the more he 
read, the more deeply was he impressed. 
He visited the native Christians for 
instruction; and, notwithstanding the 
abuse received from his comrades, he 
resolved to be a Christian. They en- 
deavored to the utmost to dissuade him. 
“ Omed,” said they, “ what is this you are 
doing? Are you going to give up your 
caste and become a ‘ Kistan’?” (a word 
of cutting contempt) “ don’t do that ; it isa 
very bad religion.” But his mind was 
made up. Henceforth he consorted with 
the little company of despised Christians. 
Subsequently to this, br. Bronson wrote 
to me that Kandura, the leading native 
Christian at Gowahati, had informed him 
that there were two sepoys who had joined 
them and wished to be baptized, and 
accordingly he baptized them on his next 
visit. 

If there should appear to be any discrep- 
ancy between this account and that given 
by br. Bronson, it is probably only appar- 
ent,—the reference to receiving a tract 
in the Gowalpara bazaar appertaining no 
doubt to Omed’ s fellow-laborers, Rankhee 
or Ramkhee, both of whom, I believe, 
dated more particularly from that place. 
In both cases how simple was the instru- 
mentality employed, showing that when 
God’s time has come, the feeblest means 
suffice for the accomplishment of the 
greatest results. Here the scattered 
pages of a tract, swept out to be trodden 
in the mire, became as the anointing of 
the eyes to him who “saw men as trees 
walking,” while the real gift of vision was 
of Him who alone giveth light. 
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We had a delightful meeting at the 
market-place, where I preached in Assam- 
ese, no interpreter being required. From 
this place br. Stoddard and myself made 
our way back to Gowalpara, a distance of 
thirty-five miles. I felt that I would not 
on any account have missed that short 
visit among these interesting people, 
whom the Lord has evidently brought to 
the door of our mission. I trust we may 
be found equal to the responsibility im- 
plied, and worthy of the honor conferred. 


Reminiscences. On my return to my 
old field at Gowahati, I enjoyed a few 
days delightful Christian intercourse with 
our brother and sister Comfort, who are 
impatiently waiting for the time when 
their tongues will be loosed and they will 
be able to reach out to the Garos and 
Kacharis, whose villages lie all along the 
southern hills, two, three, and four days 
distant only from Gowahati, where they 
can join hands with the Stoddards from 
below. It was with mingled feelings of 
sadness and pleasure that I stood again in 
the chapel built by br. Danforth and 
myself, and preached both in English 
and Assamese as of old. 


LETTER FROM Mrs. Warp. 


Kachari Inquirer. Sibsagor, May 26, 
1868.— Though our burdens are heavy and 
health bad, still the Saviour is true to His 
promise and does not leave us comfortless. 
Last Sabbath was a precious day. Mr. 
Ward, being unable to stand and preach, 
sat in his chair and discoursed from 22d 
of Luke —“ Strive to enter in at the 
strait gate,” etc. in an earnest and 
faithful manner to an attentive audience. 
The Sabbath-school followed these services 
as usual, with an instructive lesson on the 
parable of the talents. But the best wine 
of the feast was the last, when we met for 
prayer and conference. After the open- 
ing exercises and one or two prayers, an 
opportunity was given to any one who 
wished to speak. Immediately a Kachari 
man arose and said, “I’m a miserable 
sinner and not worthy to open my mouth 
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before you; I have been a vile heathen 
all my days, and so have my parents, and 
died in their sins; but God has had 
mercy on me and permitted me to read 
His Holy Word, and I want to be a Chris- 
tian; my dear friends, will you pray for 
me? Pray that God would give me His 
Holy Spirit, that I may truly repent of 
my sins and become His true disciple.” 
This was the first time this man had 
spoken in our meetings, and it gave us 
great pleasure to hear him. He came 
among us about eight months ago, with an 
earnest request to be allowed to attend 
the mission school, and live among the 
Christians, and learn more of the Christian 
religion. As he was a Kachari, and 
therefore without caste prejudices, and 
his appearance prepossessing,—a robust 
man, with a serious, thoughtful expression 
of countenance,—we rather doubtfully 
yielded to his request, and we have had 
no reason to regret it; for a few months 
he attended school half a day and studied 
diligently, the other half worked in the 
press as diligently ; of late he has given 
his whole time to the latter. We have 
often seen his tears flow under the faith- 
ful preaching of the Word, and have longed 
to see his heart so deeply touched as to 
decide for Christ. 1 trust that time has 
come, and God grant that he may be- 
come a burning and shining light and a 
messenger of salvation to his people. 


Other Cases. — The Spirit Poured Out. 
To return to our meeting. This man was 
no sooner seated, than another new peni- 
tent arose, and, covering his face, with 
both hands, amid tears and sobs, he 
said he had been wishing for a long time 
to tell his feelings, but was so much 
ashamed he could not. He felt that he 
was a great sinner, had sinned ever since 
he was born, and on account of his sins he 
deserved only to be sent to hell; but he 
begged we would pray for him, that his 
sins might be forgiven, and he become a 
lamb of the fold of Christ. This young 
man was Hunbar, the orphan son of 
Biposu, a name familiar in former records 
of the mission as a valuable assistant. He 
used to travel over the district around 
Gowahati with Mr. Ward, who says he 
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was the most spiritual-minded native 
Christian he has ever seen. May the 
father’s mantle fall upon the son, and he 
become even more godly and useful. 

A prayer of unusual fervor followed 
from one of the brethren; then another 
arose for the first time to say that his sins 
were as numerous as the sands on the 
shore, and begged to be prayed for. He 
said God had taken one he dearly loved 
to heaven, and he was led to ask himself 
if he was ready to go and meet him if 
the hour of his death should come, and 
again he said, “ Pray for me.” This was 
Rongmou, the eldest son of Kolibor, a 
boy of seventeen years of age, who has 
been always called “good,” but since 
the death of his brother Willie, he has 
been especially serious. After prayer and 
singing, their pastor rose, and after some 
nstructive remarks, began to relate his 
own transition from darkness to light; but 
overcome by his feelings he was obliged 
to stop, knelt down and said, “ Let us 
pray.” Every heart seemed melting at 
the throne of grace. Such a revival 
influence I have never felt during these 
eight years here, as seemed to pervade 
the assembly at this hour. O for an out- 
pouring of His gracious Spirit! We did 
not forget that on this same day the Mis- 
sionary Union were assembled in the old 
Oliver St. Church; and, may we not 
believe, that with more than telegraphic 
speed answers of mercy were descending 
on us to prayers offered within those 
sacred walls? ‘‘God’s hand is not short- 
ened that He cannot save, nor His ear 
heavy that He cannot hear.” “ Lord, 
increase our faith.” 


BURMAH. 
Mission to Burmans, —Bangoon. 
LEerrerR FROM Miss ADAMs. 


School at Thongzai. Thongzai, June 
30, 1868. — We opened school with thirty 
children, but now we have about seventy. 
The fixed notions of this people will allow 
of but few innovations; and therefore, 
instead of introducing exercises, which are 
so pleasing and instructive in our schools 


at home, I am obliged to invent new 
exercises and plans of study, to suit the 
people. I am seeing and painfully realiz- 
ing what a great work there is to be done 
and how few to do it! 

We are very happy in our home; and 
though a home in the jungle is destitute 
of many of the comforts of a home in 
town, yet the advantages for work are so 
much greater that I much prefer it. Here 
we feel that every moment of our time is 
taken up with the people. This is my 
chief source of happiness. 

In addition to the school I have a class 
in singing which meets twice in the week, 
and I am gratified with the progress 
made. But one of the first things we 
have to teach them is, to sit on a bench. 
It seems almost impossible for them to sit 
on a seat, without drawing their feet up 
also. Their great delight while studying 
is to get down on the floor on their knees 
and elbows, the book on the floor, and 
their face almost touching it, and then 
drawl out their lesson in the most hum- 
drum manner possible. Their old custom 
of bowing before the priests while study- 
ing, makes them feel that they must not 
raise their head or their eyes in the pres- 
ence of their superiors. Gradually all 
these things must be broken up; but ages 
may elapse before it is effected. 

I feel all weak and ignorant in approach- 
ing this work; but I trust not my own 
strength. I know that He who leadeth 
me will give strength and wisdom. In 
your seasons of prayer, do not forget the 
ignorant and trembling one. 


FMaulmain. 
LETTER FROM Mr. Norris. 


The Work at Maulmain and Vicinity. 
Maulmain, May 25, 1868.— Matters at 
Maulmain are moving very satisfactorily. 
There are special signs of good in the 
Burmese department. The corps of Bur- 
man native preachers are feeling that 
they must wake up to more faithfulness 
and energy. They are working well 
now. 

The meetings at Mopoon are bearing 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


1868.] 


fruit. Four from there are now asking 
baptism, and at the last meeting quite 
a large number came and sat on the 
Christian side of the room. Good things 
are waiting there. The preaching meet- 
ings on this side among the Dine-woon- 
guen Burmese are still subject to disturb- 
ance, as the Mopoon meetings were one 
year ago; but patient perseverance in 
well-doing will, under God, bring the 
blessing here also. 

The young preachers are now away in 
the jungle. There is a very interesting 
state of affairs at a large town on the 
Amherst road. I hope God has blessings 
in store for us there. Several among the 
English are asking for and will soon 
receive baptism. The little I have been 
able to do for this people has paid well in 
substantial results. There has been no 
time when there have not been inquirers. 
They come to the light slowly, but they 
come, thank God! 


PAission to Ravens, —fMaulmatn, 
LerrerR FROM Mr. Norris. 


The Siamese Karens. Maulmain, May 
25, 1868. — I can now report a little far- 
ther concerning the work in Siam. We 
have now made five attempts to place 
native preachers in that country to Chris- 


tianize the Karens,—two from Tavoy,. 


one last year, one this. Both of these 
have failed, the preachers having soon 
returned, accomplishing little or nothing. 
Another this year was sent from here to a 
point east of the “'lhree Pagodas.” This 
man came back two months ago, having 
met with no success, but has returned 
again. ° Another was sent early the pres- 
ent dry season towards Myne-toon Thu. 
He took the fever at once, and soon came 
back. The last expedition was led by 
myself. The preachers worked earnestly 
and well while I was with them, and we 
met a very encouraging reception. I left 
two preachers, directing them to remain 
during the year; but they returned two 
months ago, saying there were difficul- 
ties in the way of their staying which 
they could not overcome, — the villagers 
would not harbor them, they were in fear 
of robbers, etc. 
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Difficulties in the Way of their Evan- 
gelization. There are difficulties in the 
way of evangelizing Siam which the 
natives cannot, will not overcome without 
the presence of a white missionary. The 
most immediate and formidable difficulty 
is the hostility of the chiefs, particularly 
the king of Zimmay. The Karens of the 
Shan States stand in mortal dread of this 
tyrant, and fear to embrace Christ lest he 
should persecute them. And the petty 
chiefs and head men of the villages and 
towns put obstacles in the way of the 
native preachers which turn them back. 
I was forbidden to go on by a Karen 
chief, when about half-way to Zimmay, 
and accomplished my purpose only by 
telling the objector that he would stop me 
only by force. These difficulties the na- 
tives cannot and will not meet. 

Then there is poor and scanty food, 
and the strong opposition of the Karens 
who have already received the Shan 
Buddhist poongyees. 

What shall we say then? How long 
shall the thousands of Karens of Siam and 
its dependencies, and the vaster Karen- 
dom lying east of these, be without a mis- 
sionary? Withall our accumulated ma- 
terials for their Christianization, with the 
Karen race given to us of Almighty God, 
is there a call on earth to us so strong ? 


Visit to Amherst and Vicinity. Maul- 
main, June 28, 1868.—I have just re- 
turned from a trip to Amherst, going by 
boat and returning on foot. I administered 
the Lord’s Supper to the Amherst dis- 
ciples, and found the church and school 
in a healthy state. Two members have 
died there during the year, and one was 
excluded at this visit. We need a refresh- 
ing from the Lord there. 

I have made this time a second visit to 
the little Karen Christian village below 
Amherst. This church was nearly ready 
to perish. The preacher is not very effi- 
cient, and gambling and arrack-drinking 
have made havoc. Its condition has 
however improved decidedly since we 
saw it before. I administered communion 
this time ; this they say they have not 
had before for two years. It was a pre- 
cious season. All the backsliders were 
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present, confessed their sins and asked 
to be restored. Two were received back 
to fellowship, and others put on further 
trial. These poor disciples feel like all 
the rest of the Karen brethren. “If we 
know that the teacher’s eye is upon us, 
and that he will visit us often, we are 
careful to try to live well and do our duty; 
but if we have no teacher, we lose heart.” 
It is well, and it is easy, to tell them, — 
*‘ Your Great Teacher is Christ; think 
not of the missionary, think of Him. He 
has promised to be with you always.” But 
the reflection returns to us, These are 
still but children, and they live amid 
heathen influences, overwhelming but for 
the saving grace of God. 


Missionary Touring. From this village 
we walked on through the pouring rain to 
the Taling village of Ko Ma Wet. I 
made the distance, twenty miles, on foot 
in one day; swimming some unbridged 
streams, too deep and too swift to be 
forded, with my clothing on my head. I 
took as usual no supplies of food, no mus- 
quito netting, no blanket, and no coolies, 
and slept wet at night. I cumber myself 
with less “traps” than the Burmese as- 
sistants take for themselves. I had three 
of these along and one Karen preacher. 


The Shan Teacher. This village of 
Ko Ma Wet is the most interesting Taling 
town I have ever visited. It isa thrifty, 
growing place of over 300 houses, situated 
half way between here and Amherst, with 
many large Taling towns in its immediate 
neighborhood. There is a remarkable re- 
ligious teacher in it, whom it was the spe- 
cial object of my visit tosee. He is called 
by the people the “ Shan teacher,” having 
come originally from Bangkok. He has 
discarded idol worship, Gaudama and the 
Phoongyees altogether, teaches the exis- 
tence of the one Eternal God, and believes 
in what he terms “ the inner law,” — this, 
whatever it is, gives the name to his sect. 
I do not find the revelations of his “inner 
law” very intelligible. I have hopes of 
him, however. He is a man of strong 
mind and great influence; two-thirds of 
the population of the town are already his 
disciples. He listened with great respect 
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and earnestness to our preaching, asking 
many questions, prolonging the interview 
far into the night. At the end he re- 
marked, “ There is no error in all that 
you have said.” He seemed to be intel- 
lectually convinced of the truth of Chris- 
tianity. We wait to see the work of the 
Spirit in helping him to lay hold on Christ 
as his God and Saviour. I have been 
stirred to cry to God for this man’s soul, 
as I cried for my own when I saw it in 
danger of hell. 

His disciples, all of them whom I met, 
expressed themselves extremely anxious 
to be taught our religion. They want a 
preacher and a school-teacher to be given 
them at once. Moung Reuben seems will- 
ing to go and settle there, and he is the 
only assistant suited for the work, as he is 
the only one who speaks Taling. If his 
willingness to take up the work proves 
genuine, I trust the movement will be 
made. 


The Burman Assistants, The willing- 
ness of these Burmese preachers to follow 
me in hard jungle-work is growing. The 
energy and cheerfulness which they 
showed on this trip, and their growing 
activity in some other duties which for- 
merly they performed with the utmost 
reluctance, is very encouraging. The last 
day of this trip they followed full thirty 
miles, — there were mile posts, so we were 
not mistaken in the distance, — without a 
murmur, and the next day they were at 
other work in town. A Burmese can do 
something, if only he can be set at it. 


Special Providences. A circumstance 
occurred on this trip, and several in 
former ones, which I call “ special provi- 
dences.” We went down the river to 
Amherst at the most tempestuous time of 
the rainy monsoon. The river was con- 
sidered dangerous; ships had just before 
been blown back dismantled, and many 
parties had found it impossible to find 
native boatmen who dared to go down. I 
made my preparations and took my party 
to the river as if I was sure of a boat. I 
found one of the preachers had partly 
engaged one. This I refused to take 
without going to see it. For no definite 
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reason I immediately took another one at 
a higher price. We went down rapidly 
with fine starlight, no wind, or rain, or 
waves. The disciples wondered to see us, 
saying that it blew a fearful gale all the 
day before; and no boat had had such a 
passage for many days. Soon after we 
were nicely quartered, the winds began 
to blow fearfully, and in the morning we 
found that the other boat, which started a 
little later than ours, had been capsized, 
and two of the passengers drowned. 

In my trip to Zimmay last dry season, 
we experienced the special care of God 
so constantly and so unmistakably, that it 
came to be the habit of our party to rely 
upon it implicitly. I fancy even Miiller 
himself might have got some new light if 
he had been with us. We traversed a dis- 
tance of some three hundred miles, over 
and among the wildest mountains, follow- 
ing the narrow and hourly intersecting 
Karen footpath, and then a hundred miles 
more in the Shan valley bordering the 
Mepeng river, winding about from one 
betel garden to another, or across road- 
less paddy plains; and yet we did not 
have a guide for an hour in either going 
or returning, and we lost scarcely an 
hour by going astray. There were no 
guides that could be hired, but whenever 
it was indispensable that we should be 
directed, some person would inevitably 
join us, wishing the protection of our 
party for a day or two, as the case might 
be. Often we went alone, with no other 
mortal direction than our own instinct. 
This frequently betrayed us, — but some 
wild Karen would always spring up in the 
wrong path, as if out of the ground, and 
set us right again. This happened not a 
few times, when otherwise I should have 
had several foodless days and nights, alone 
or with but one attendant, unless, perad- 
venture, I had met with some unwelcome 
visitors, — for these boundless forests 
abound in tigers, and I noticed that all 
parties of native travellers were large and 
very heavily armed, to resist robbers as 
well as wild beasts. 

On two occasions in going up, my feet 
had become so blistered and sore from fol- 
lowing the rocky beds of streams, or 
climbing the hot and shadeless mountains» 
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that it was impossible to proceed. At 
these times I was able to hire elephants 
of parties of Karen devil-worshippers who 
were making long pilgrimages to offer 
sacrifices to evil spirits, and thus overtook 


our party. 


Help Raised up in Time of Need. On 
reaching the Shan valley, I was much 
puzzled to know how we should get 
on; for I had no interpreter, and it was 
altogether uncertain what reception we 
should meet, even if we could make our- 
selves understood. We entered the large 
town of Moo-haut, the first on the river 
after descending the Karen mountains on 
the east. The people would not receive 
us to their houses. We entered a bamboo 
zayat on the river, and lay down for a 
rest. Before long the place was nearly 
filled with noisy Shan traders. I soon 
discovered that one of these had been to 
Maulmain, and could speak a little Bur- 
mese. I immediately began to cultivate 
acquaintance with him, and we were soon 
good friends. 

Finding how I was situated, he was 
hungry for a bargain; “how much would 
I give him to put me all right with the 
head men of the town?” An agreement 
was made at once for a trifle. He went 
to the officials, and he soon carried his 
negotiations with such success as amply to 
earn his money. Whether he had great 
personal influence, or whether he drew 
largely from his own imagination in 
translating my official letter, I had no 
means of telling. But the effect was 
marvelous. The three head men of the 
town made me a formal visit to pay their 
respects, and promised to furnish me with 
an elephant, free of charge, for my journey 
the next day. They were true to their prom- 
ise, and I rode on for some days under a 
covered howdah, putting up with the 
head men of the different towns, each one 
of whom furnished me with a fresh ele- 
phant; and when at last there were no 
more elephants, guides were provided in 
the same way, who carried whatever 
articles our party had. Thus we were 
conducted quite to the city of Zimmay 
and to the court-house near the king’s 


palace. 
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There were very few days, either in 
going or returning, in which I did not 
bring down game enough to make us 
comfortable along with the Karen rice; 
but our party noticed the odd circumstance 
that after getting enough game for our 
food for the day, our efforts to get more 
were generally unsuccessful. I read the 
particular care of God in coming back 
rather more than before, probably be- 
cause I had come to understand Him 
better. 

One evening as we were trying to reach 
the first Karen village after leaving the 
valley of the Mepeng, one of my Karen 
boys fell very sick. We had failed in the 
morning to secure any supplies of food 
for the day; and as darkness was ap- 
proaching, the prospect was rather gloomy. 
I left the party, hoping by riding on 
rapidly to find the village and bring back 
assistance. I rode till ten at night, and 
finding no trace of the village, came to a 
halt. Nothing was left me but to commit 
my party to the care of the Almighty, 
and prepare to spend the night alone. I 
built a huge fire, and in overhauling my 
few effects, I found I had some tea and 
sugar for my supper. I discovered water 
at once, and soon was all right, with a 
delicious cup of tea, This tea kept me 
from any distress because of hunger, until 
I secured food late the next day. That I 
had this, I regarded as a token of God's 
kindest care. I had been separated from 
my party during the day often before; but 
had never had these things with me; and 
the apparent reason that I had them now 
was that my “traps” had all fallen into a 
stream during the day, and I had taken 
them on my pony to dry. I lay down 
quietly to sleep, knowing that He who 
had stopped the mouth of lions was quite 
as able to preserve me from the tigers. 
And I did not wake till the sun was high 
in the heavens. I then rose, took my cup 
of tea, had worship, saddled my pony, and 
had followed for a short distance one of 
the many different paths which I found 
near the spot, having no idea where it 
would lead, when I heard a shout of voices. 
I called, and soon my good man, the old 
Karen preacher, De Gay, rushed up in a 
great state of excitement. My party had 


Mission to Karens : — Letter from Mr. Norris. 


(December, 


found the village late at night, and its 
kind inhabitants had scattered to the four 
winds, early in the morning, loaded with 
the best food they could offer, in search 
of me. 

It might have been my fancy, but I 
thought that, as I ‘traversed the lonely 
way from this point home, with only one 
attendant, even the weather was tempered 
to my needs. It had grown very hot, and 
over the mountains whose trees were 
leafless, and which were stony, and black 
with the running of recent fires, the heat 
under the vertical sun was terrible. But 
while I was passing over the more exposed 
parts of the way, the sky was closed with 
clouds. After many days of this, when I 
had made the descent of the Shan Karen 
mountains towards the British boundary, 
and was nicely housed in a friendly village 
one Saturday night, awaiting the refresh- 
ing rest of the Sabbath, the rain which for 
some days had been threatening, and 
which at any day before would have given 
me much trouble by rendering the moun- 
tain paths slippery and impassable for 
ponies, began to pour in torrents, and this 
it continued to do during all the hours of 
the Sabbath, leaving the air cool and the 
sky cloudy for our Monday’s march down 
the valley of the Yoonyalen river. 

I reached the banks of a branch of the 
river Gyne, three days’ march by land 
from Maul)main, late one night. Constant 
riding by day and sleepless watching by 
night, lest thieves or tigers should take my 
ponies, — the roads near the British boun- 
dary being greatly infested by both, — 
had nearly exhausted my powers of en- 
durance. The remaining three days by 
land would be shadeless and frightfully 
hot. Anxiety also to see my family, of 
whom I had not heard a word since leav- 
ing home two months before, made me 
very desirous to finish the trip by water. 
On approaching the river, I had a desire 
for a small covered boat with a quiet 
oarsman and no other passenger, that I 
might get rest and sleep, from the lack of 
which I was almost ready to perish. I 
went down to the landing and called. A 
Burmese boatman answered. He came 
to the shore. I found his boat to be 
exactly what I had prayed for, and the 
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only one in the river which could be 
hired. 


The Court of Zimmay. I fancy the 
reader would like just to look into the 
court of Zimmay for a moment, and use 
my eyes to examine the city. I had, 
after entering the southern gateway, been 
led several miles through the midst of the 
town, when I at last reached a large 
brick building, the only brick  build- 
ing in all the city, and the place 
where all public business is transacted. 
I had some rather singular feelings, 
as I allowed my guide thus to com- 
mit me to the tender mercies of this half- 
civilized monarch. For I had already 
found, from the fear with which his sub- 
jects regarded him, that he was a tyran- 
nical despot, and I did not then know for 
certain whether there was any other white 
man in the place, or whether it could be 
of any advantage to me, in case of trouble, 
if there were. I passed hundreds of 
chained slaves of the king’s, engaged in 
different kinds of work in the court-house 
yard. I entered the building; the walls 
and roof enclosed but a single apartment. 
The floor was paved with stone. Along 
one side of this great hall, government 
officials and clerks were busily employed, 
the latter writing with a style on palm 
leaves. At the further end of the room, I 
could see a large raised platform, and on 
this an immense scarlet cushion, some ten 
feet square and one foot thick. This I 
correctly conjectured must serve the king 
for a throne. 


The Missionary’s Court Dress. Hav- 
ing entered the building, followed by my 
Karens, I sat down wearily near the 
door. I was in the most unpresentable 
plight that could be imagined. I had not 
had a coat for three weeks, having been 
relieved of that luxury soon after crossing 
the Shan border. My lower garments 
had been torn in the thorny jungles, and 
were a conglomerate of very unskillful 
mending; my shoes were nearly worn off 
my feet, and I had just made one of the 
hottest marches I had ever experienced, 
over a parched plain with the sun in the 
zenith,—the fitful breeze having just 
strength enough to paint me all over with 


a white, impalpable dust. I had waited 
but a moment, when a very gentlemanly 
man, who, I at once saw, must be a Bur- 
man, approached, and kindly inquired 
if 1 was furnished with letters. I pro- 
duced my letter of introduction to the 
king, which I had taken the precaution to 
obtain from the Commissioner of Maulmain. 
This was at once dispatched to his majesty, 
and an order returned to the officials to 
ascertain my business. Arrangements 
were at once made to receive me in due 
form. The head * Pyea,” the person next 
in authority under the king, seated himself 
in a reclining posture on a wedge-shaped 
cushion, placed on the floor in front of the 
great red throne, and the old Burman 
whom I have just mentioned took a simi- 
lar posture at the right hand. My fears 
about making myself understood were now 
at an end; for I saw that a Burman was 
second in authority among the king’s 
councillors. I also soon fancied that I 
was to be treated’ with consideration; for 
a European chair was brought and placed 
in front of these two dignitaries. I was 
then invited to approach. I had no idea 
of crawling on my face, as his royal 
highness the chief commissioner of British 
Burmah did last year at the court of Man- — 
delay, nor did these functionaries expect 
I would. 


Reception and Escort. As 1 walked 
up, the head “Pyea” rose and shook 
hands with great gusto, and the Burman 
followed. I then took the chair, and we 
conversed very pleasantly for nearly two 
hours. This head “ Pyea” is a very 
shrewd and able man, controlling nearly 
all the business of government in northern 
Siam. Both he and the Burman showed 
that they cherish very kind feelings to- 
wards white foreigners. This seems to 
be true of all this people, with the excep- 
tion of the king himself. They showed 
no change of bearing when I told them I 
was a missionary; but told me of the fact 
of a missionary residing in the city, and 
procured an order from the king that 1 
might be conducted to his house. Dis- 
missing me with many expressions of 
kindness, and loading my Karens down 
with rice for their food, they furnished 
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me with an escort consisting of two of 
the chief judges of the court, and servants. 
We marched down through the principal 
street of the city, — my personal appear- 
ance being still such as I have before 
described. ‘The judges walked on either 
side of me, each taking one of my hands. 
I had never experienced a sense of the 
ludicrous so keenly before; but neither 
my escort nor the people who often 
“ shekoed,” taking the attitude of worship, 
appeared to see anything in the perform- 
ance but the most sincere expression of 
respect to the new-comer. If one wished 
to study oriental habits and customs 
wholly unmoidified by western civilization, 
he could find no better place for it than 
the city of Zimmay. 


The City of Zimmay. The city was 
originally laid out in the form of a square, 
and surrounded by a high wall and moat, 
a gate on each side. ‘This wall measures 
five miles in circumference. There is 
now a second wall, which includes a large 
space more on the west and south. The 
streets are wide and regular. ‘The houses 
are not huddled together, as in most east- 
ern cities, but each is surrounded by a 
more or less spacious garden, full of fruit- 
trees. The houses, like those-in the 
Shan towns generally,are good. They 
are all built of teak wood, and some of 
them, particularly the palaces of the king 
and the numerous princes, are quite 
expensive. The Buddhist sacred struc- 
tures are rather insignificant, and falling 
to decay. 


Customs of the Natives. The Shans of 
Zimmay are more hospitable, thrifty, in- 
dustrious and honest than the Burmese, as 
a race. Indeed, they scarcely dare to 
steal; for the old king isin the habit of 
punishing theft by relieving the culprit of 
his head. But their ideas of virtue are 
looser than those of any other race I have 
seen. ‘Their women are clothed generally 
with but one garment about the loins, and 
it is not always a matter of moment wheth- 
er they have this or not. They are for 
the most part rather finely made. I was 
often asked, while going up the valley, by 
the different head men, if I intended to 
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take a wife, on reaching the city, and 
when I told them that was not my cus- 
tom, they seemed displeased. I learned 
in the city that the king had been in the 
habit of allowing white men, several of 
whom have in former years visited the 
city, to suit their fancy in choosing wo- 


men for themselves even from the high- 


est families, and had obliged them to 
live with these men during their stay, on 
pain of banishment with all their kin- 
dred. 

I have collected a store of facts concern- 
ing the founding of Zimmay and the his- 
tory of these people. Our Baptist breth- 
ren will be interested in these matters, 
when they have placed a Baptist mission- 
ary among them. 


Zimmay as a Mission Field. The sim- 
ple habits of these people, their industry, 
their lack of Buddhist bigotry, their very 
kind feelings towards foreigners, render 
them a most hopeful race in regard to 
missionary labor. Zimmay, with its 5,000 
inhabitants, flanked on the north and 
south with an extensive and populous 
valley, with several large cities within 
easy reach to the eastward, forms one of 
the most tempting centres for mission 
operations in the world. And when we 
remember that Karens are numerous both 
east and west of it, indeed that it is likely 
to prove to be in about the centre of 
Karendom in point of longitude, - its 
importance to us Baptists, to whom the 
Master, we had thought, has committed 
the work of Christianizing the Karens, 
must be apparent. 


Appeal. My brethren, Baptists of 
America, consider this. God has made 
our mission to the Karens the most 
successful perhaps of all modern missions. 
We have a valuable Christian literature 
in their language. We have native 
preachers among them, trained and in 
process of training, who are able to follow 
the white missionary to the conquest of 
Siam, and to the regions beyond it, even 
to the great Me Kou river or farther. 
Have you no missionary for the Shans or 
Karens of northern Siam? Shall we 
give up the Shans of this country quietly 
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into the hands of other and more self- 
sacrificing men ? 

Shall we remain on the western rim of 
Karen land, and leave the mass of Karens 
to others? One young missionary has 
said to me, ‘It is enough to, make one’s 
soul groan to think that we have been 
wistfully looking at Zimmay these six 
years, while others have gone up and 
‘ possessed’ it.” On! now, brethren, on 
to northern Siam. 

The conjecture which I offered in a 
former letter concerning the identity of 
the Shan language in Zimmay and in the 
Shan States dependent on Burmah, is 

now confirmed. 

' The Siamese, northern Siamese (or 
Zimmay Shans), and the northern Shans 
are one people, with one language, with 
slight dialectic differences. They have 
however three or more native characters. 
We have already the beginning of a 
literature in the neat Siamese character. 
If this character can be used for the 
entire race, it will be an immense gain 
every way. The Zimmay people are 
exceedingly anxious to learn the Siamese 
character. 


Toungos. 
LErreR FROM Mr. BUNKER. 


Cry for Reinforcement. Toungoo, June 
27, 1868.— Were the Foreign Secretary 
here for a season, I should lift up my voice 
and try to plead with him, and through 
him with the people of America who love 
Jesus, for our field. 

I almost fear sometimes, in the multi- 
tude of new interests springing up and 
calling so loudly to the “Union” for 
help, that our feeble voice at Toungoo 
will be quite drowned. It cannot be that 
the full interest of this field is realized. 
Even pen can scarcely portray its present 
needs, its future promises, if properly 
cultivated. Were any one, or two, or ten 
stations even, occupied and cultivated by 
one missionary, I fully believe that 
we should have such scenes often in 
Toungoo, as have cheered our hearts 
among the Teloogoos, Mikirs and Garos. 
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But instead of a few stations, we have 
upwards of seventy-five, occupying an 
area of couutry almost as large as Massa- 
chusetts and Connecticut put together; 
and there is a constant, never-ceasing cry 
from the lost in the regions beyond, plead- 
ing with us for a morsel of the bread of 
life. 


Prayer of a Red Karen Chief. As an 
illustration, take the plea of the old Red 
Karen chief, which he made to one of our 
Karen preachers recently visiting him. 
Says he, “Formerly the Pakus were a 
very weak, ignorant people, while my 
people were very strong. ‘The Pakus 
have believed in the great God, and for 
this reason I see that their power and 
wisdom have greatly increased, while they 
enjoy constant peace and prosperity. My 
people have not believed, and so my 
kingdom is fading away, and we are trou- 
bled on every hand. 1 shall soon die; but 
O, teacher, do not forget my children 
when peace comes. (He is now at war.) 
Iwill give you food. But do not wait; 
come now and preach to my children the 
Eternal God. Do not forget them. Come 
quickly.” 

This is one of many prayers. How can 
we meet them, coming up from such a 
vast field? As well might we hope to 
water the desert with a pint measure, as 
this thirsty people with the small’ force 
now at hand. Money is good in its place; 
but what is wanted here is living men, 
followed by the prayers of the faithful in 
America. And when Toungoo is thus 
adequately supplied, with God’s blessing 
you will see a harvest gathered in, which 
will call forth your loudest praise and 
thanksgiving. I fully believe converts 
would be numbered by hundreds yearly, 
where now they are numbered only by 
fives and tens. Yet so vast are the inter- 
ests of this field, that I fear sometimes 
they will escape notice — from their very 
magnitude. Could you witness the eager- 
ness of the distant villages to hear of 
Jesus, villages where even no native 
teachers are, you would feel as never 
betore the rich promise of the harvest in 


Toungoo, and know that we speak the 
language of soberness and reason. 
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Wants of the Field. In view of this 
work, I feel sometimes utterly lost, swal- 
lowed up. Endeavoring to meet the 
wants of the whole field, little can be done 
in any one part with sufficient thorough- 
ness to give any satisfaction. It seems as 
if the influence of one or even two be- 
comes so diffused as to be dissipated. 
With the needs of our field and the needs 
of all the fields in view, as they are 
presented from time to time, I must con- 
fess to a feeling of sadness, even of gloom, 
as I see our churches retiring in a measure 
from the work already begun so auspi- 
ciously, and leaving our “ Union” in debt. 
Instead of going on conquering and to 
conquer, they are fleeing backward from 
victory already won, acting over “ Bull 
Run” in our spiritual warfare. 

Better that our country be convulsed 
with wars and tumults, if thus God’s 
children are stirred to greater faith, sac- 
rifices and activity, than that they shall 
sleep in the lap of prosperity. Toungoo 
in the days of its early prosperity had the 
prayers of the Christians of America. But 
will God’s children remember His cause 
only in the days of its prosperity ? Will 
they not also cling to it in the days of its 
trial? True, the storm has passed; but 
the great enemy is actively gathering in 
those broken and weakened by the storm. 
How much Toungoo needs the prayers of 
God's children now! How much she 
needs a strong, working force of travelling 
missionaries, who shall start the work and 
reap the harvest. Do not forget us. 
While you thank God for the outpouring 
of His Spirit in other fields, remember us 
and add beseeching to your praise. 


School in Toungoo. We are now a 
month along in our term of school for this 
year. The number on the roll is sixty- 
one. Qur school is small as yet, on 
account of a report having prevailed 
among the Karens that there was cholera 
in town, and that great numbers were 
dying. However, it may fill up the com- 
ing month. Thus far I have all the 
success in the school I could hope for. I 
have introduced the strictest discipline I 
dare to, and as yet they listen kindly and 
most of the school aid me. In one or two 


the mind and spirit of Jesus. 
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cases there has been a spirit of rebellion; 
but a little reasoning with them has re- 
duced them to obedience again. To 
learn to obey is something a Karen boy 
seldom acquires in the jungle. Family 
discipline, family government is scarcely 
known, I mean, in the higher sense of the 
term. 

Everything is done in school on time as 
nearly exact as possible, that they may 
learn the value of time. Everything is 
systematized, that they may know the 
value of systematic action. Strict obe- 
dience is required of all, that they may 
know hereafter how to lead. Instead of 
each man buying and cooking his own 
food, when and as he likes, we have one 
cook for all, and two boys of some experi- 
ence to buy food by the quantity. Thus 
a great saving is made every way. Here- 
tofore they have taken their meals when 
and in whatsoever manner they chose. 
Now they eat at fixed hours, all at once 
and in one place. To assist them in 
cleaning their paddy, I have made for 
them a Yankee winnowing machine, 
which does the work of an hour in five or 
ten minutes, besides saving much paddy. 
The mind-work in school-hours is done 
under as strict discipline as I can bring 
them to. The first class is taking the “ Life 
of Christ,” something as Dr. Hackett gave 
it to us at Newton. We also make all 
we can of Arithmetic and Geography. 
The older boys are set to composition. 
The object in all their studies is to lead 
them to think and feel. 

In the “Life of Christ,” there are 
most excellent opportunities to enforce 
Once a 
week we have a class in sermonizing. I 
have enough of the language to teach 
in it with ease, also to preach; but there 
are yet many obstacles in it to be over- 
come. I manage to get a little time each 
day for the study of Bghai. I hope to 
speak it by and by. 


English Work.— Baptisms. The Eng- 
lish work in the place draws upon my 
time somewhat more than I feel just right 
in giving. A few Sabbaths ago I was 
permitted to baptize three whites, one 
lady and two soldiers. So our work is not 
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without fruit amongst them. Several men 
are desiring to go forward likewise next 
communion season. The religious interest 
in our school is good also. Two weeks 
ago we visited our Jordan, and five of the 
school were buried with Christ by bap- 
tism. Afterwards we had a joyful season 
about the Lord’s table in our Karen 
chapel. 

Remember us when you pray, that we 
fail not in the hour of trial, that we shrink 
from no duty, and that we be faithful unto 
death. We will not forget the “ Union” 
when we pray. 


“wn 


LETTER FROM Mr. BRAYTON. 


New Church and Pastor. Kemendine, 
July 2, 1868.— It is not only a matter of 
rejoicing to ourselves, but of devout grati- 
tude to God, that I am able still to be at 
my work. During last dry season, I 
travelled in the jungle one month only; 
taking Mrs. B. and our daughter to attend 
the annual Association, and visiting differ- 
ent places and churches, on our way to 
and from it. We were absent one month, 
and a deeply interesting month it was. 

At T’nee-douk on the China Buckeer, 
where a new interest was started the pre- 
vious year, there had been several bap- 
tisms, and they were about to form a new 
church. The leading men came to me 
and said, ‘“ Teacher, whom are you going 
to place here as our teacher?” I replied, 
“ Not any one. That is not my work; it 
belongs to yourselves, as a church, when 
you shall have formed one.” 

As there were to be two ordained 
reliable native brethren there on the 
coming Sabbath, I thought it best to leave 
the work of forming the church, etc., with 
them; so I proceeded on to other places. 

As expected, the two native brethren 
were present. Several were baptized, 
and a church formed. They then con- 
sulted together, and gave a unanimous 
call in writing to Shway Sah, the preacher 
at Myingk-doung, to come and be their 
pastor, Shway Sah accepted the call. 
The church built him a good “ parsonage,” 
and he is now laboring amongthem. The 
whole thing, from first to last, was man- 
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aged entirely by the natives themselves, 
and, so far as I know, with perfect good 
feeling among all concerned. The church 
at Myingk-doung have another young 
man, and all things, so far as that charge 
is concerned, are moving on harmoniously , 


The Monthly Concert— A Good Ex- 
ample. At our Association last year, 
among the resolutions passed was one 
to have a monthly conference and prayer. 
meeting with special reference to the 
advancement of Christ’s kingdom among 
the heathen. This year they resolved to 
add to that meeting a collection, to ad- 
vance the object for which they pray, that 
is, simply a “monthly concert for mis- 
sions.” Quite an interest seems to be 
manifest in this new movement. In some 
of the churches the members are very 
much scattered, making it very difficult 
to meet once a month all in one place. 
But in such cases it was remarked that 
though they could not all meet in one 
place, yet they could all pray, and lay 
aside their money for that purpose. Yes- 
terday a brother of our church here in 
Kemendine, who lives far away by him- 
self, came in and handed over two rupees 
as his contribution to the “ monthly con- 
cert” collection. One of the deacons 
who lived too far away to meet with us 
monthly, was in the other day and said, 
“ At our house we keep up the monthly 
concert regularly, both in prayer and 
contribution.” At the Association there 
was a special request that each church in 
the next annual letter should report par- 
ticularly in reference to the observance of 
the monthly concert. I trust the move- 
ment will grow into something permanent, 
and of real practical benefit. 


Labors of Mr. Brayton. After return- 
ing from the Association, I was feeling so 
poorly and able to do so little, I made up 
my mind, provided nothing special took 
place to prevent, that it was the path of 
duty to take a change. The idea of 
remaining here without being able to 
work, was too much to be entertained. 
Hence I expected to leave here in the 
regular steamer for the “Straits” about - 
the last of May. Before that time, how- 
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ever, something special did occur. Br. 
Rose was taken down with his Bomau 
fever, and our way was again shut up. 
As the weather became cooler my strength 
increased gradually, our school com- 
menced, and I abandoned all idea of 
leaving, at least for the present rains. 
I am now able to go through a daily 
routine of duties, that is, a routine of 
rather light duties, as compared with 
former work. I cannot perform severe 
mental labor to any extent. Hence I am 
obliged for the present to lay aside the 
revision of the Pwo Testament. The 
duties of the school, care of churches, 
native preachers, etc., etc., are all that 
my strength will allow. 

We have a very interesting school of 
fifty pupils. And, taking them as a whole, 
they are above the average character of 
former pupils. 


Mission to Burmans— HMaulmain, 
COMMUNICATED BY Dr. HASWELL. 


(From a letter of Moung Reuben, native preacher 
in Maulmain.) 

Encouraging Visits. I made a tour 
among the villages on the island of Balu, 
west of Maulmain, in the month of April. 
_I will mention only three, where we found 
great cause for rejoicing. 

In the village of K’ mah-mo, the people 
listened to our preaching with great joy, 
and manifested an earnest desire to read 
the books we had for distribution. They 
invited us to come to their houses and 
preach and converse, and said to us, “ We 
like your preaching much and we will 
consider what you say.” 

We were greatly encouraged with re- 
gard to a man and his wife in this village, 
who were about fifty years of age. They 
listened with great interest, and said they 
were fully convinced their own religion 
was false, and they should try to per- 
suade their friends to join them in becom- 
ing Christians. Therefore we remember 
them with joy, and pray very earnestly 
for them. 

Leaving that place we came to the vil- 
lage of Lote. From the day of our ar- 
rival till we left, we reasoned with very 
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many people, and gave tracts. On their 
worship day they invited us to come to 
their place of assembly and preach. Some . 
said, “ ‘This is truth;” others, reading the 
books, spoke of the difference between 
them and their own sacred books, and 
praised the liberality of those who bore 
the expense of printing and distributing 
books, that those who are in ignorance 
may understand. They said no offering 
could be better than this, and that it 
would be very improper for them to 
neglect to consider a religion which 
prompts men to such acts of kindness. 

In the same village we met a man who 
understood their own books well. We 
answered his questions, and he acknowl- 
edged before the people that he had noth- 
ing to say in reply to our arguments. The 
people of this village are all Peguans, 
(Talings, as called by the Burmans). 
They treated us as friends and gave us 
food. Some said, ‘* When we go to Maul- 
main, we shall go to you and get Peguan 
Testaments.” We think there is ground 
for hope for this village. When we told 
the people we were going to leave, they 
said, “ Before you go elsewhere, go to 
K’ lank. There are several men there 
who are versed in our books. Reason 
with them.” We accordingly went to 
K’ lank. It was their worship day. In 
the zayat where we stopped we found 
one of the learned men observing their 
Sabbath. He inquired our business. We 
told him we had come to tell the people 
of the existence of an Eternal God, and 
to preach concerning the Lord Jesus 
Christ, who came to save men from their 
sins. He replied, “ That is good. I am 
very much rejoiced. Let us talk about 
these things.” 


Preaching till Midnight. According to 
the best of our ability, we told him of the 
commands of God, and of the opening of 
the way of salvation from sin and hell by 
the Lord Jesus Christ; that every one 
who repents of sin and believes in Him 
shall be saved. As we talked, the day 
passed away and the night came, and we 
continued our conversation till after mid- 
night. It is very seldom we meet a man 
who understands his own religion as well 
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as this man, and who is so sincere and 
ready to acknowledge the force of an 
argument. 

In the morning he invited us to his 
house, and called in his friends and neigh- 
bors, saying to them, “ Come and hear 
the preachers of Jesus Christ’s law.” 
Many assembled for conversation. Then 
I said, “ When we reason about the law 
of God, it should be with a sincere desire 
to know the truth. Let us then, before 
we speak of the requirements of the Di- 
vine law, speak of the God in whom we 
trust. You know in every building there 
must be that which bears the weight. In 
a wooden building the posts,! in a brick 
building the foundation, bears the weight. 
Now if that which bears the weight be 
weak, it matters not how beautiful or 
costly the superstructure may be, it is 
worthless. The building must fall. In 
religion it is God that bears the weight; 
therefore, if the God worshipped be a 
false god, it matters not how earnest men 
may be, however much they worship, they 
cannot be profited. If the God worshipped 
be the true God, the worshippers will be 
profited. Let us then inquire about God. _ 
Is He not incomprehensible? Is there 
anything like Him? Is He not infinite 
in all His attributes? Is He not perfect 
in infinite love, power, wisdom and life ? 
And if of infinite life, must He not be 
eternal? No other being is worthy to be 
worshipped.” 

The people gave assent. I went on 
preaching all that day with great joy, no 
one asking questions. In regard to these 
three villages mentioned, there is great 
encouragement. 


INDIA. 
Madras Presidency. 
TELOOGOO MISSION. 
Letrer FRoM Mr. Timpany. 


Idolatry Falling. Nellore, July 10, 
1868.— The work still goes on, and our 


1The posts of wooden buildings in Burmah 
are set into the ground and not on a foundation. 
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God as ever has His own way of doing 
things. India is to-day covered with a net- 
work — the meshes wide apart, to be sure, 
but every year increasing —of mission 
stations, each one of which is to a greater 
or less extent, a fountain of truth, whose 
penetrating waters are permeating with 
dissolving power geometrically increasing, 
with Divine certainty, the solid masonry 
of the hoary Brahminical system which 
time only rendered more firm until Chris- 
tianity came. “ Ichabod” then was writ- 
ten upon it; how can it stand? The 
structure crumbles to its fall, and the 
streams of truth will bear its ruins away. 

Here are the materials of a great and 
happy people when the gospel becomes 
their gospel. 

The work here still progresses. There 
is bitter, but as far as open harm goes, 
powerless, opposition to ‘the Christ’s 
religion.” 


Two Women Baptized. The two na- 
tive women brought home by us have 
been baptized, and one of them (the caste 
woman) especially, is making rapid ad- 
vancement in Divine things. Heathen 
when they went to America, they left it 
such no longer. They saw and felt what 
Christianity does for a people, and it is of 
some advantage that we have them now 
and then to tell their own people what 
they saw. 

There are some fine specimens of the 
Christian here among the native members. 
Pastor Kanakiah and his wife Julia, for 
instance, are bright and shining trophies 
of Divine grace, and well illustrate the 
necessity and importance of just such 
schools as that one in our compound at 
the present time. They furnish the back- 
bone of native agency, reliable and trust- 
worthy. 

During the sittings of the “‘ May meet- 
ings,” we had a week of prayer and a day 
of fasting. 


Gastern China PAission. 


LETTER FROM Mr. Know tron. 


Signs of Life— Baptisms. Ningpo, 
June 29, 1868.— Of late there has 


468 astern China Mission : — Letter from Mr. Kreyer. 


seemed to be some movement among the 
“dry bones.” I trust it has been caused 
by the breath of the Spirit. Some per- 
sons who have been hearing the gospel for 
years, have at length come out and de- 
cided for Christ. Eight persons, most of 
whom are near relatives of members, were 
baptized in the baptistery of our Ningpo 
church, and united with the church last Sab- 
bath, July 5. It was a good way to celebrate 
the “ fourth,” though on the real fourth, 
Saturday, we had out our flags, and in the 
evening went to tea at Dr. McCartie’s, of 
the Presbyterian Mission. 

At Chusan, at the last communion, a 
month since, I baptized a literary man, 
who requested baptism eight or nine years 
since, when Chu Teh-piao was laboring 
there. But he was ashamed to be bap- 
tized there, and wished toeome to Ningpo 
for the ordinance; hence he was refused. 
He went to Sang-bah, br. Kreyer’s out-sta- 
tion, and got stirred up there last year, 
and of late has taken a decided stand, and 
did not hesitate to go into the canal with 
a crowd looking on, and to be immersed 
on a profession of his faith in Christ, 
though he did shrink a little in walking 
through the public streets with our little 
company from the water, and fell back a 
little in the rear. It is exceedingly hard 
for a Chinese, especially a literary man, 
to bear ridicule; they will bear abuse far 
better. He is now br. Goddard’s teacher. 


Visitor from California. At the com- 
munion season at Ningpo, two months 
since, we had the pleasure of having with 
us a pastor from California, who ran over 
in the Pacific steamer to China, for his 
health, Rev. B. L. McLafferty, pastor of 
the Baptist church at Petaluma. I trust 
that many pastors, possessing a spirit of 
missions like him, may hereafter follow 
his example and make like trips to China. 
The pastors of the West may run over to 
China to recruit, in the same way that 
pastors in the East go to Europe. Br. M. 
was Mrs. K.’s fellow-passenger, with oth- 
ers, from New York to San Francisco. 
He was very anxious to preach to the 
heathen, and he had the privilege of doing 
so several times, while I interpreted. It 
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did good. It greatly encouraged the 
native Christians, I invited him also to 
administer the ordinance of baptism, and 
he baptized four candidates. It seemed 
to afford him great pleasure to have 
the privilege of baptizing converted 
heathen on heathen shores. His interest 
in the China mission appeared greatly in- 
creased by what he heard and saw. He 
has had great success in California, but 
he has almost killed himself with hard 
work and overwork. 


Lerrer FRoM Mr. Kreyer. 


Eighteen Chinese Baptized. Sabbath, 
July 5th, was a great day with the Bap- 
tist churches in this province. No less 
than eighteen were baptized, viz., eight 
by br. Knowlton, eight by br. Lord, and 
two by myself at Hangchau. Do not de- 
spise Hangchau because it furnished only 
two of the eighteen, or because it does not 
furnish its eight as did each of the Baptist 
churches at Ningpo. 

One of those baptized was the converted 
Buddhist priest, whom I mentioned in a 
letter a month or two back.! He gave a 
clear view of his struggle for truth and of 
his finding peace in Jesus. He has prac- 
tised almost every austerity usual with the 
Buddhists in China. At one time he had 
even formed the deliberate purpose of 
starving himself to death under the shrine 
of an idol, hoping that thereby his soul 
would enter into the Buddha, and he him- 
self be transformed into a god. But his 
fellow bonzas discovered him in his re- 
treat and prevented the execution of his 
desire. Now he has found Christ, he is 
transformed too, not indeed into a god, 
but he has received the power to become 
ason of God. The other candidate bap- 
tized was a woman, a relative of one of 
the members. She has enjoyed a Chris- 
tian education, and the lessons taught her 
in girlhood are bearing their fruits. 

Thus the entire number of natives bap- 
tized, in connection with the Hangchau 
section of the Eastern China Mission, is 
eight. This is in less than two years’ 


1 See Mag. for Nov., p. 435. 
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work. I say this to encourage Christians 
at home as well as myself. Though God 
has nothing to do with years, yet we mor- 
tals have, and we can understand nothing 
unless we measure it by sections of time 
or sections of space. 


SIAM. 


Chinese PMllssfon of Bangkok, 
Lerrer From Dr. DEAN. 


The Chinese and Litigation. Bangkok, 
June 21, 1868. — There having been dur- 
ing the week two applications to the pas- 
tor from church members to aid them at 
the magistrate’s office, he addressed them 
this morning at the Wat Koh from the 
words, “ There is utterly a fault among 
you, because ye go to law one with an- 
other.” 1 Cor. vi. 7. The Chinese here 
are often the subjects of legal oppression, 
which stimulates their inborn desire for 
legal evasion. It springs from the love of 
gold — their chief god,.rather than from 
insubordination. We need to guard 
against this, lest some Chinese may seek 
admission into the church for the sake of 
securing our aid when they are brought 
before magistrates ; but when they suffer 
lawfully, we leave them to their penalty, 
when perhaps the presence of an Ameri- 
can might lead the officer to relax his 
grasp of a victim. 

Sometimes the Chinese suffer here from 
their ignorance of the customs or language 
of the country, when a word from us may 
help them; but more generally they be- 
come involved by their driving greed of 
gain, and celestial contempt of these Sia- 
mese, whom even here the Chinese desig- 
nate as “ Foreigners,” though in their 
native land. 

Mode of Dealing with Error. At the 
meeting this afternoon, the Chinese who 
was the subject of the first river baptism 
at Singapore a little time since,! having 
returned to his old residence at Bangkok, 
gave the church and friends present some 
account of the origin and progress of Bap- 
tist sentiments at Singapore, which was 

1 See Mag. for Oct., p. 409. 
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listened to with much interest by the 
Chinese here, who have seen or heard but 
little of Pedobaptism. We preach to 
them the doctrines, duties and ordinances 
of Christianity as we find them in the 
New Testament, leaving the controversy 
to those who may have occasion for it to 
defend their own sentiments. Indeed we 
seldom find time for controversy with any 
one on any subject. It requires all we 
have to give people the truth, and leave 
error to stand by the side of it as long as 
it can. We tell the heathen what Christ 
can do, rather than what the gods cannot 
do, and point to the excellence of Chris- 
tianity rather than to the banefulness of 
idolatry. 


Simplicity of Character. July 5.— 
Preached this morning to a good congre- 
gation from Phil. i, 27 —“ Only let your 
conversation be as it becometh the gospel 
of Christ.” The brethren made it a theme 
of remark also at the meeting in the 
afternoon, including seven or eight short 
addresses and three or four prayers, with 
singing. Some inclined to talk too much 
and others too little, as is the case some- 
times in the United States. They dwelt 
particularly on the thoughts in the last 
part of the verse, unity, steadfast, striving, 
—thoughts which I was pleased to notice 
they had appropriated. They exhibit a 
strong affinity with human nature in other 
nations, which makes it easier to preach 
than to practise. 

Still there is in many of the disciples 
here a practical simplicity of character 
which is delightful to behold. They ask 
God’s blessing on their daily food, and on 
the medicine they are about to take, and 
they would be shocked at the idea that 
any Christian should begin to take his 
food, whether in company or alone, with- 
out first seeking God’s blessing upon it. 
In the ordinary employments of life, there 
is an easy and unostentatious allusion to 
the Providence of God in all things, — “I 
shall do this, if it be God’s will.” ‘ God bas 
given me success in that enterprise.” “ If 
God will, I shall do this or that to-mor- 
row.” “I shall go to worship next Sab- 
bath, if God does not place a partition 
between me and the house of prayer.” 
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Difficulties of Chinese Converts. Others 
again cause great solicitude by their love 
of the world, and all engrossing thoughts 
in getting gain; sometimes putting in 
motion such a train of affairs as must 
necessarily strike into the Sabbath. Oth- 
ers excuse themselves by stating that 
finally it becomes impossible to extricate 
themselves in time to keep the Sabbath; 
and, where every other train runs on 
Sunday, it is not always easy for one man 
to switch off the track when Saturday 
night comes, which he must do or be run 
into if he stops. The path of the convert 
from paganism is thronged with difficulties 
unthought of in Christian lands, which 
must be struggled with and surpassed, 
before he can reach the kingdom, 


PUssion to Prance. 
LETTER FROM Mr. LEPoIDs. 


Visit in Prison. Paris, July 31, 1868. 
— Since my letter of June last, in which 
I spoke of our br. Mr. E. Farrazin, who 
was the instrument of a revival near 
Fontainebleau, and who was persecuted 
on this account by the Jesuits and con- 
demned to eight days’ imprisonment and 
a fine of a hundred francs, — several things 
have transpired which undoubtedly will 
interest the reader. 

First of all we have paid a visit of sym- 
pathy to our brother in prison. We set 
out on the 23d of June. The party con- 
sisted of br. Van Meter, of the Five 
Points Mission, New York, then sojourn- 
ing in Paris,a Russian brother, an Eng- 
lish lady, and myself. 

The Lord arranged everything so that 
we had no difficulty in securing admission 
to the abode where evil-doers go to expiate 
their crimes. What joy it gave our friend 
to see us! The jailors were full of kind- 
ness both to him and to us. We were 
allowed in the Directors’ Room to read 
together the Word of God, and to draw 
from it encouragement and consolation, 
and to pray for Divine grace. Then we 
distributed New Testaments and portions 
of Scripture and religious tracts, all of 
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which were received with gratitude. Our 
brother was greatly strengthened, morally 
and spiritually, by our visit, and gained 
fresh courage to preach Christ both to the 
guards and to the prisoners. 

Before leaving Fontainebleau, 1] went 
to visit the friends in that city and vicin- 
ity, who were greatly grieved by the im- 
prisonment of our brother, that I might 
strengthen them in the ways of the Lord. 
The day was a rich blessing to us. 


Letter from the Prisoner. On the 29th 
of June I received a letter from br. F., 
of which I will copy a few lines. He 
says, — 

“Honored Pastor, —I hasten to write 
you a narrative of my imprisonment and 
my deliverance. Things grew better and 
better with me until the 27th inst., when 
I was set at liberty. I received every 
mark of grateful acknowledgment both 
from the prisoners and from the three 
keepers, who also wished to shake hands 
with me before we parted. I cannot 
describe all the interesting conversations 
I had with them. Some of the prisoners 
had remaining in their hearts a. little reli- 
gious feeling. Others were very unbe- 
lieving. Of these, one was an old man. 
Knowing that I was there to do he 
Lord’s work, I wasted no time. I took 
pains to keep close to the Lord Jesus, and 
to watch the monitions of His Spirit, that 
I might faithfully execute His will and 
impress the Word of His grace effectually 
on the hearts of those whom He should 
choose, without regarding the persons 
of men. I undertook nothing, but to 
preach Jesus Christ and Him crucified. 
Alone in my cell, I fell upon my knees 
before God. I committed my soul to Him 
as the faithful Shepherd, and begged Him 
to bless my confinement in the jail to the 
unfortunate prisoners. Suddenly I felt 
the Divine blessing descending like dew 
into my soul; I was filled with joy; I 
was happy in feeling that the Saviour 
was there with me, and I grew bold to 
pfoclaim the gospel. 

“ Very soon a prisoner who was a stout 
infidel opposed me for two days; but on 
the third day he ‘gave himself up to the 
Supreme Being’ (that was his expression). 


on =< 


At a later period he said to me, ‘If I pay 
for it, can I have a Holy Bible like yours, 
containing God’s truth, that I may have it 
with me, to teach me in regard to the 
things of which you have told me?’ I 
promised to procure one for him, and he 
desired me to bring it to him the 30th of 
July, that he might take it to his wife and 
daughters. To the very last day of my 
imprisonment, “he reminded me of his 
Bible. I do not think him converted, but 
he is shaken in his infidelity by the power 
of the truth. Pray for him. 

“ Another prisoner received so. much 
benefit from my instructions, under the 
influence of the Holy Spirit, that he laid 
hold of the doctrine of salvation, and 
blessed God for the truth he had found. 
He sees no longer in Roman Catholicism 
anything but a tissue of human doctrines 
all which he rejects. He also specially 
charged me to get him a Bible, cost what 
it might, by the 8th of July, when he was 
to be set at liberty. 

‘“* Many other prisoners heard the Word 
of God. I commend them all to your 
prayers. 

“ After I was set at liberty, I visited all 
our friends in Fontainebleau and the 
vicinity. They were delighted by our 
visit, and were happy to learn what God 
had wrought in the prison.” 

After I had spent fifteen days in Paris, 
I received this month another letter from 
this brother, as follows : — 

“ Dear Brother, — Thanks to God, my 
path has been one of blessings since my 
return. All our friends were very glad 
to see me again. ‘The master of the 
house where I was lodging, informs me 
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that during my absence, for eight days in 
succession, the former prisoner in my cell 
came to ask after me, because I had prom- 
ised him a Bible, travelling two leagues 
daily on this errand. You can judge 
whether it was necessary for me to hasten 
to leave Paris. How great was his delight 
when he learned that I had returned. It 
gave me also happiness to find him so 
well disposed. He told me of another 
prisoner, to whom he had made known 
the gospel after my liberation. He also 
spoke of the infidel prisoner, who longed 
for the day when he could go out and see 
Mr. Farrazin, and obtain for himself a 
Bible to carry to his family. The former 
came to spend last Sabbath with me and 
attended all our meetings. 


Reaping in Joy. “ A woman of Chauzy 
near Fontainebleau, to whom I have 
lately explained the way of salvation 
by grace through faith in Jesus Christ, — 
cried out suddenly, with her eyes filled 
with tears, ‘ How glorious is this Divine 
way of salvation. I never understood 
this Divine method before!’ and she 
began to praise God with a loud voice in 
the presence of her daughter and before 
me. I had sowed in tears. The Lord 
made me to reap with joy. Blessed be 
His name! Pray much for us. 

“ The police came again, at the instance 
of the Attorney-General, to inquire my 
name and the names of my father and 
mother. They spoke of another prosecu- 
tion. I cannot tell what new mischief 
my enemies are plotting against me; but 
God’s Spirit seems to say, ‘ Fear not nor 
be afraid, for I will be with thee.’” 


SAILING OF MISSIONARIES. 


Rev. Sylvester B. Partridge and wife 
sailed in the Alaska, from New York, 
via California, to join the Mission of the 
Chinese in Bangkok, Siam, Oct. 6. 

Rev. Edward W. Clark and wife, desig- 
nated to the printing department of the 


mission in Sibsagor, Assam, and Mrs. 
Simons, wife of Rev. Thomas Simons, of 
Prome, Burmah, returning to her field, 
sailed from Boston, Oct. 20, in the barque 
Pearl. 


1868.] Me 
| 
| 
} 
j 
3 
3 
n 
e 


Donations. 


LETTERS, ETC., FROM MISSIONARIES. 


BURMAH. 

MAULMAIN. —J. F. NorRIs, 12, 18, 25. 
, Aug. 15. — SWELL, 

une 

ater. —J. WADE, May 16,17 June 26, Aug. 13. 

SHWAYGYEEN. —N. HARRIS, Mar. 19 pe 

TouNGOO.—A. BUNKER, May 28 San 8, 
Aug. 10. —J. N. CusHING May 8 14, 38 June 8, 14 
July 4, “21, Aug. 12.—Mrs. C 29, Apr. 

RANGOON. — E. A. 26, 
June 25 (2), July 15, ty 80, Aug. 28 (2).— L. BRAY- 
TON, May 5, July 2, Aug. "28.— A. T. som, May 25, 
26, July 1 with journal, Aug. 8, 25, one no date. — 
BENNETT, May 29.— J. G. BINNEY Aug. 18, 24.— 

H. CARPENTER, Apr. 24, May 11, June rs Jui 12, 
Aug. 26.—R. B. ANCOCK, Apr. 8, May 1 
June 30, July 20, pine. 18, 19, one no date. —Mrs. M. 
B. INGALLS, April 1, June 7 (2), 24, July 2, 25, 
Aug. 8. — Miss R. ADAMs, June 30. 

BassEINn. —J. L. DOUGLASS, July 6.— H. L. VAN- 
METER, June 15, July 1,15, A — Mrs. V., June 
14, Aug. 16, 2 no date. — Miss B. WATSON, July 27, 
Aug. 

DROME. —T. Simons, June 12, J 13.—E. 0 
STEVENS, May 18, June it (2), 25, July .—Mrs. 8., 
Mar. 2, June 


HENTHADA. —D. A. W. SMITH June 11, July 1, 27. 


ASSAM. 


W. WARD, Apr. 22, 29, June 19.— Mrs. W., 
26, 28, one no date. —E. P. ScoTT, 
—T. J. STODDARD a 2, 22, July 20 
M. B. Comrort, July 


SIAM. 
won. 24, June 8, 10, 0, 6, 
11, 25, 28. — Miss F. DEAN, June 27,28 July 13. — 
M. , Apr. 18, July 25. —W.M. LISLE, 
Apr. 24, ‘Sept. 2, 29. —Mrs. L., June 10; 
Sept. 28.—S. J. SMITH, Mar. 29, Apr. 24, May 2, 


June 16. 
TELOOGOOS. 


L. JEWETT, June 30, July 15, 28, 24.—J. E. 
CLOUGH, June 1,15, July 15, 16, Aug. 18.—A. V 
TIMPANY, July 10. 

CHINA. 

J. W. JOHNSON, 25 (2), July 8, 9. —W. 
MORE, June 15.—M. J. 
T. KREYER May 8, June 2 Aug. 10. 
—H. JENKINS, June 9, Aug. .R 
DARD, May 18, ‘July 8, 9, "Aug. 

FRANCE. 


A. DEZ, July 18, 31. — V. LEPorps, June 18, 
, Oct. 16. —F. LEMAIRE, Apr. 25, June 13.—J. 
CRETIN, June 18. — M. FERRET, July 22. 
GERMANY. 
G.W. LEHMANN, Apr. 2. — J. KOEBNER, June 19. 
SWEDEN. 


A. WIBERG, June 12,29, Aug. 21. —Mrs. W., July 
17.—K.0. BROADY, Aug. —J.A. July 
20.— A. DRAKE, June —T. TRUVE, July 
Sept. 29. 


DONATIONS RECEIVED IN OCTOBER, 1868. 


MAINE. 
Warren, ch. 30.85 ; Ladies’ For. Miss. 
Soc., Eliza A. Richardson tr., 12; 
Waterville, aot ch., J. W. Phil- 
brick tr., 108.87 ; 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
Lebanon, ch., A. W. 
6; Exeter, "Ist ch. 22; Bow, Rev. 
F. Damon’ 73 
Newport Asso., A. W. 
Meredith Asso., Rev. G. W. Bixby 
tr., Rumney, ‘ch. 30; -" Brown 1; 


Milford Asso., G. Holbrook tr., (also 
5 to be held in suspense tow. a L. 
M. fr. Moses Greeley Hudson) 


VERMONT. 

Plainfield, a friend, for > of Zah 
May, care Rev. D. A Smith, 
Henthada, 5; 
per Mrs, F. M. Shemper for Mrs. 
Jewett’s sch., Nellore, India, 8; 
East Bethel, Rev. Leonard Tracy 2; 
Albany, ch 21.53, per Rev. M. H. 

x 

Coll. per "Rev. F. A. Douglass, 

Windham Asso., 

Essex and Champlain Asso, coll. at 
Asso. 51.72; churches 33.20; 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Boston, a friend 25; Medford, ch., . 
8., for sup. of child, care Rev. J 
Cushing, Toungoo, Burmah, iB: ; 
Newton, Up. Falls,ch. 4; So: Seit- 
uate, Angelia B. Ford3; Chauncy 
D. Ford 3; Edith G. Ford 1; Clin- 
ton, ch., mon. coll. 5; West Acton, 
Jas. M. Brown tr., 6.50 ; Chel- 
sea, Cury Ay. 8. 8., for sup. of nat. 


pr.» care Rev. D. 

enthada, Burmah 

, Ist ch., Ladies’ For. Miss. Soc. 

25 ; Hyde Park, ch., 8. 8., to be 
used, ‘care Rev. A. Bunker, Toung- 
00, Burmah, 9.04 of wh. is for 
sup. of nat. r., Keokai, 59.04; 
Pittsfield, ch. 65 ; Newton, Theo. 
Inst. , Soe. of Miss. Inquiry 6; Wo- 
burn, Ladies’ Miss. Soc., . L 
E. Porter tr., for sup. of ceaiens 
in Rangoon Theo. Sem., 25; Clin- 
ton, M. B. qr. cont. 5; Boston, a 
friend, for Theo. Sch., 
Burmah, 50; Foxboro’, "ch. ,of wh. 
13 is for education of nat. pr., 
21.14 ; Webster, ch. 55; Boston, 
a friend 5; So. Hanson, ch. 16.85 ; 

Barnstable Asso., F. Scudder tr., 

Wachusett Asso., "8. H. Bradford tr. 9 
Fitchburg, ch. 48.26: Varre, ch, 
2; Harvard, ch. 2; Westminster, 
ch. 21.64; Leominster, ch. 10; 
Winchendon, ch. 95; Sterling, ch. 
11.10 ; So. Gardner 10; 

Boston South Asso., Needham, ch., 
Mrs. Priscilla Norton 

Salem Asso., H. Haddock tr., Dan- 
versport, ch. 9; Salisbury and 
Amesbury, ch. 64.60 ; pg ch. 
9.25; Beverly Farms, 1.92 ; 
Wenham, ch. 18; > “Ist ch. 
125.95 ; coll. at Asso. 24.02 ; 

Old Colony Asso.. Dea. J. Brooks tr., 
Mrs. Cole 1; Middleboro, lst ch., 
Mrs. Margaret Youdell 6; Mrs. L. 
Drake 1; friends 1.25; $4 ch. 3; 
No. Scituate, Anne Conant 5; 
John Brown 2; Marshfield, Ist ch 

25; Carver’ 5.75; No. ’ Marsh- 
field 7 ; 

Taunton Asso. -» Rehoboth, ch. 8.80; 
Raynham, ch. 10; Swanzey 2; 

Merrimack River Asso., Dea. John 
Keely tr., Chelmsford, 1st ch. 


58 26 
20 80 
23 60 1117 09 


472 [December, 
151 22 
35 00 
82 00 
Portsmouth Asso., Oliver H. Lord 
tr., Plaistow, ch. 5.90; Ports- 
444 48 
106 97 215 87 
200 00 
1 00 
81 53 
14 68 
266 74 
84 92 131 18 
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RHODE ISLAND. 
Providence, = ch., Young Ladies’ 
Miss. Asso., Miss A. A. I. Douglass 
tr., for su boy, care Mrs. 
Cushing, Toungoo, Burmah, 
a friend, for Shan Miss., eare Re 
J.N. Cushing, Toungoo 
5; Warwick, ch., Wm. Holden 5; 
Providence, Central and Friend- 
ship st. chs., for Shan Miss., 


41.26; 

Rhode Island State Convention ~ 
B. Chapman tr., Providence, 
tral ch., mon. "con. 100. 57; Ist 
ch., mon. con. 88.17; Wickford, 
Ist ch. 24.55 ; East Providence, 1st 
ch., Fem. Miss. Soc. 13; 


CONNECTICUT. 
Connecticut State Convention, W. 
Griswold tr., Easton, ch. 24.25; 
Mrs. E. Whitman 5; Hartford, Ist 
ch. 616.75 ; Stamford ch., 
Nichols tr., of wh. 97.90 is fr. 8. 
8., B. U. Lyon tr., 596.58 ; 


NEW YORK. 


Syracuse,Rev. H. Fellman 1 ; Charles- 
town, Robert and Ann "Wood 1; 
Fort Ann, 8. 8., two classes 18; 

Deposit Asso., M.'N. Hulece tr., coll. 
at Asso. 14. 70; Colesville, ch. 8; 
Maple Hill, ch. 8; Masonville, ch. 
8; Tompkins, ch. 9; 

Dutchess Asso. Dover, Ast ch. 

Coll. per Rev. F. A. Douglass, 

West Plattsburgh, ch., a friend, to be 
used by Mrs. Jewett for the educa- 
ae of native women at Nellore, 


India, 

Coll. per Rev. 0. Dodge, Dist. Sec., 

Monroe Asso., Sweden and Bergen, 
ch. 8; Churchelle, Rev. I. F. 
Bliss and wife 50; Churchville, 
ch. 14.50; Rochester, Ist ch. 34.50; 
West Henrietta, ch. 89.50; Greece, 
ch. 42.50; 6; Mumford, 
ch. 6; Ogden, ch. 20 Mendon, ch. 
6; Clifton, ch. 64.98 ; Parma, 2d 
ch. 10; Hamlin, ch. 12; Webster, 
ch. 28.53 ; Penfield, ch. 47.50 ; 
Brockport, "ch. 50; Wheatland, ch. 
15; Perrinton, ch. 68 ; Pittsford, 
ch, 16.34; Mrs. Eaton Roch 50 cts.; 
a lady 1; 

Seneca Asso., Romulus, ch., of wh. 
10 is fr. 8. &., ty sup. of nat. pr., 
care Rey. C. T. Kreyer, Hangchau, 
China, 82.73; Bennettsburg, ch., 


of wh. 6.20 is fr. 3. 8., for do., 
28.70; Trumansburg, ch., of wh 
7.12 is fr. Miss. 8. for 


79.12; Ovid, ch., of wh. wt 


do., 


50; Waterloo, 
., of wh. 8 is fr. 8. 8. , for do., 
Covert 8. 8., for do. 


8; 

8. 8., for do., ‘10; 

8., for do., 3; "Ithaca, ch. 40.75 ; 
Lodi, a friend, 10; one half coll. 
at Asso. 27.50 

Hudson River Central Asso., Rhine- 
beck, ch. 25 ; Middletown, ch. , bal. 
17; ‘Rondout, Mr. Forsyth 2; 
Lackawack, ch. 1 .65; Kingston, 
ch., M. 10; 

Oneida Asso., A >. 

Onondaga Asso.. J.E. 

Hudson River North Asso. 


Rose tr 
A‘sso.., Broadalbin, ch. 
Jas. Kasson "25; 
Long Island Asso., Green 
80; East Marion, ch. a; 
Black River Asso., Adams’ Centre, 
- 25.25; Belleville, ch ch. 84.50; 


7 26 


176 29 247 55 


10 0 


881 65 


Donations. 


friend 2; Fulton, 0. King 1; J. 
Tucker 1; 
NEW JERSEY. 


> = Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 
Greenwich, ch. 7.60; Princeton, ch. 


; 

Coll. per Rev. 0. Dodge, Dist. Sec. 

Newark, a friend , 

PENNSYLVANIA. 

Herrickville, E. Loomis 9; Philadel- 
= Mrs. 0. A. L. 50; Waynes- 
urg, @ sister 25 cts. ; 


Coll. per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 
Philadetphia, A Asso., Glen Run, ch., 
, ch. 7.68; New 


Britain, ‘ch., bal. 19.45; Spring 
Garden, ch. "26.50 ; Philadelphia, 
2a &. 36 ; Holmesburg, 8. 8., 
ery 30; col 


2; 


North Philadel hia Asso., Doyles- 
ch. Lawrenceville, ch. 


Asingon Asso., Abington, Ist ch. 
Scott Valley, ch. Elizabeth 

Vail 10; coll. at Asso. 25.11 

Northumberland Asso., Wout Town- 
ship, ch. 16.25; Danville, ch. of 

wh. 5 is fr. 8. 8., 16.80; ‘coll. at 

Asso. 8.18 ; 

Bridgewater Asso., coll. 

Wyoming Asso. 24/55 ; coll. 

Pittsburg Asso., ; Franklin, ¢ 

Centre Asso. Eagle. ch. 8; 
Warriors’ ‘ark, ; 

DELAWARE. 

Coll. per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 


Sec., 
Wilmington, 2d. ch., 8. 8. 
OHIO. 


ary Barber 
Samuel Quimby tr., 
H. Brigham, Dist. 


Sandusky, M 

Coll. per Rev. é. 
See., 


Central Asso., coll. at Asso. 

Cleveland Asso., Columbia, ch., 8. 8., 
to furnish tracts for Mrs. Ingalls, 
Thongzai, Burmah, 

East Fork Asso., Newtown, ch. 

Loraine Asso., Elyria, ch. 2.70 ; Jane 
Axtelle 1; 

Mt. Vernon Asso., Mt. Vernon, ch. 

Miami Union ‘Ass0., Rev. J. B. Tuttle 

Sciota Asso., coll. at Asso. 


INDIANA. 
a aad Rev. G. H. Brigham, Dist. 


Judson Asso. coll. at Asso. 
Weasaw Creek Asso., coll. at Asso. 


ILLINOIS. 
ag Rey. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Central Illinois Asso., coll. at Asso., 

one b, ch. 
icago Asso al 

Edwardsville Asso., Ist ch., of 
wh. 11 is fr. for Rangoon 
Theo. Sem., 

Fox River Asso. pated North Star 
Mission 

Galesburg Asso., Galesburg, Ist ch., 
Mrs. Hussey 

Kankakee Asso., coll. at Asso. 

Mackinaw Asso., Panola, ch., of wh. 
2 is fr. 8. 8., 6: Fairburgh, ch., of 
wh. 8.05 is fr. Belle Plain, 25" fr. 

Cropsey Ridge, and 3.45 fr. 8. 8., 


32; 
Nine Mile Asso., Nine Mile, ch., Rev. 
P. Hagler 5; Duquoin, Rev. ‘J. A. 


68 75 1606 23 

17 60 

800 20 60 

59 25 

26 

4 60 

4114 

40 73 

15 00 

79 30 

8 00 

5 00 431 28 
25 00 

2 50 

18 70 

2 55 

5 00 

15 00 

8 70 

7 20 

6 00 

701 62 66 
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| 
1242 58 
20 00 
42 70 | 
4 00 { 
. 
530 82 
| 
.8., for do., 21.50; Enfield, ch., 
of wh. 7 is fr. 8. 8., for do., 21; ‘ 
16 16 
18 50 29 66 
| 
12 00 
| 18 00 
69 23 
55 65 2 00 
199 438 
156 22 1 00 
5 64 
20 00 
27 50 
94 51 88 00 
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Williams 2; Tamaroa, N. Holt 1; 

Georgetown, Samuel Harris 1.25; 

Pleasant Grove, Isaac N. Bostright 

50 cts. ; Richview, ch. 2; Jefferson 

ou ch. 50 cts. ; Grand Point, ch. 

; Irvington, ch. 1.95; 

Ottawa Asso., Mendota, ch., 8. S., 
tow. sup. of Omed, nat. pr. among 
the Garos, care Rev. I. J. Stoddard, 
Gowalpara, Assam, 

Palestine Asso., coll. at Asso., by 
Rev. L. W. P. Gilbert 

oy Asso., Quincy, Vermont st. 


Rock Island Asso., Moline, ch., A. 
Sennett, to sup. nat. pr., care Rev. 
E. 0. Stevens , Burmah, 
100; Oxford, ch., Rev. ©. Moore 

Salem Asso., Independence, ch. 


Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Cedar Valley Asso., Cedar Falls, ch. 
1.25; Jessup, ch., Rev. J. Spragg 
10; Jamesville, ch. 10; 

Davenport Asso., Davenport, Calvary 
ch. 2; DeWitt, ch. 1; Lyons, ch., 
Mrs. Jennie Bell Burnham 6 ; 

Dubuque Asso., Dubuque, 2d ch. 
8.50; Delhi Centre, ch., Rev. J. C. 
Johnson 5; 

Eden Asso., coll. at Asso., by Rev. 
Wm. Barnett, 

English River Asso., Forest Home, 
ch., Rev. R. M. Tracy 

Fox River Asso., coll. at Asso., by 
Rev. R. T. Peak, 18.20; Centre- 
ville, ch. 2; Concord, ch. 4; 

Iowa Valley Asso., Xenia, ch. J. A. 
Allgood 5; Orford, ch., H. W. 
Burgess 5, Toledo, ch., J. Hig- 
> 6; Marshalltown, ch., of wh. 

is fr. D. Arnold, tow. sup. of 
nat. pr. in Ongole, India, and 6 fr. 
Mrs. J. ©. Miller, 95.40; Belle 
Plaine, D. C. Twogood 5; Grin- 
nell, eh. 50 cts.; Grundy Centre, 
ch. 5; 


Quasqueton, ch. 8; 
Parker’s Grove, ch. 50 cts. ; : 

Oscaloosa Asso., Brookville, ch. 

7 Des Moines Asso., Iowa Falls, 
ch., 8. 8. 6; Nevada, ch., Rev. 
W. R. Woodruff 5 ; 

Western Iowa Asso., Guthrie Centre, 
ch., Rev. J. Tiffin 10 ; Sioux City, 
ch., Rev. J. E. Rockwood 5; Ma- 
ple Valley, ch, 1; Jefferson,ch., 
of wh. 6 is fr. D. Williams, 7 ; 


MICHIGAN. 
Rev. 8S. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Flint River Asso., Fenton, ch., Young 
Ladies’ Miss. Circle, tow. sup. of 
Mrs. Jewett, Nellore, India, 

Grand River Asso., coll. at Asso., by 
Rev. I. Butterfield, 16.02; Alpine 
and Walker, ch. li; Alpine and 
Sparta, ch. 6; Rockford, ch. 5; 

Portland, ch. 17.50; Browne and 

Caledonia, ch. 2.50 ; 

Hillsdale Asso., Cold Water, ch. 
art Quincy, ch., of wh. 5 is fr. 

4 

Jackson Asso., Albion, ch., 8. 8. 

Kalamazoo River Asso., Plainwell 

. 8. 8., 8.10; ch. 1.90; 
Allegan, eh. 8 50; burg, ch. 


Lenawee Asso., Rome, Ist ch. 

Michigan Asso., coll. by Rev. A. 

30.63 ; Rochester, ch. 12.68 ; 

Shiawassee Asso., Lansing, ch. 

St. Joseph’s River Asso., Niles, ch. 

Washtenaw Asso., Ann Arbor, ch., 
of wh. 8 is fr. T. E. Johns, 14.42; 


Linn Asso., 
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Donations. 


Manchester, ch., Mrs. 8. P. Fel- 

lows, a special offering, tow. sup. 

of Rey. A. T. Rose, Rangoon, Bur- 
mah, 5, and Mrs. Anna Jones, for 
Bibles among the heathen, 2; 
Ypsilanti, ch., W. Burt 50; Dex- 
ter, ch., Mrs. R. B. Smith, the 
proceeds of the fleece of her mis- 
sionary sheep, 2; 

Wayne Asso., Commerce, ch. Rev. C. 


Clutz 
Coll. at State Convention 
MINNESOTA. 
per Rey. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Crow River Asso., coll. at Asso., by 
Rev. 0. Orkerson, 

Minnesota Asso., Saint Paul, ch. 
24.55; Hastings, ch. 1; Newport, 
ch. 50 cts. ; 

Minnesota Central Asso., Freeborn, 
Danish ch. 11; Ashland, ch. 6; 
Owatonna ch. 85.85 ; 

Minnesota Asso., Anoka, 


ch. 

Southern Minnesota Asso., Le Roy, 
ch. 5; High Forest, ch. 25 cts. ; 
Pleasant Grove, ch. 4; Spring 
Valley, ch. 1; 

Zumbro Asso., Byron, ch. 1; Fair- 
bault, ch. 17; Concord and El- 
lington, ch. 14; Kenyon, ch. 12; 

MISSOURI. 

Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Saint Louis Asso., St. Louis, 24 ch., 
é. J. Conant 100; D. J. Hancock 


WISCONSIN. 
Hingham, Holland 8. 8. 
= Rey. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


“9 

Dane Asso., Watertown, br. Hamilton 

Dodge Asso., Wyocena, ch., Mrs. 
Farrington 

La Crosse Asso., Sparta, ch. 

Walworth Asso., Spring Prairie, ch. 

Winnebago Asso., Appleton, ch. 3; 
Fond du Lac, ch., of wh. 16 is tow. 
sup. of Rev. J. é. Oncken, Ham- 
burg, Germany, 1 for Scriptures 
among the heathen, and 23.20 tow. 
sup. of Rev. H. Jenkins, Ningpo, 


94.20; 
CALIFORNIA. 
Pacific Asso., per Rev. Wm. M. 
Lisle, 
NEBRASKA. 


Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Omaha Asso., coll. at Asso., by Rev. 
L. B. Wharton, 

WEST VIRGINIA. 

a aad Rev. G. H. Brigham, Dist. 


Union Asso., Pruntytown, ch. 

Parkersburg Asso., one half coll. at 
Asso. 

Wheeling Asso., Wheeling, ch., 8. 8., 
for Rey. E. P. Scott, Assam, 


CANADA. 
Friends, per T. 8. Shenston tr., 


LEGACIES. 
Thetford, Vt., W. W. Baker, per F. 
w. Baker, Exr., $300, less gov't 


tax, 18 ; 

Strykersville, N. Y., Charles Rich- 
ardson, per O. it. Richardsor, 
Ex’r, in part, 

Adrian, Mich., John Babcock, Nancy 
Fisk, Executrix, in part, 


Total #8826 
Total from April 1 to Oct. 81, 1868, $71,388.27. 
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THE MACEDONIAN AND RECORD. 


Tue twenty-sixth volume of the Macepontan AND REcoRD commenced with January, 1868, 
and it will be devoted to the interests of the Missionary enterprise. Its object will be so to illus- 
trate the principles, spirit, progress, and claims of that enterprise as to induce the masses of Chris- 
tian people to cherish towards it a more generous sympathy, and to enter into its work intelligently 


.and earnestly. 


The paper will contain, from month to month, the latest intelligence from our own missions, and 
such extracts from the correspondence of the missionaries, and such articles relating to the work 
of missions, as may seem the best adapted to its object. It will also contain accounts of the work 
of the Home Mission Society, with such extracts from the reports and letters of its missionaries as 
are necessary to keep its readers informed of the progress of the work in our own country. 

The MACEDONIAN AND REcoRD will be as attractive in its mechanical execution as new type, 
good paper, and workmanship can make it. 


TERMS. 


All payments requested strictly in advance. 

Single subscriptions, or packages of less than 7 copies, to one address, each, per year, 25 cents. 

Packages of 7 copies or more to one address; each, per year, ... . .- + ++. 15 “* 

Subscriptions may commence with any quarter. 

0G> All subscriptions will stop at expiration unless renewed, and renewal should therefore be 
made at least one month previous to expiration. 

OS™ Postage and expressage in all cases payable by subscribers at their receiving offices. 

Articles for publication and all orders and remittances should be addressed to “The Macedonian 
and Reed, 12 Bedford Street, Boston.” 


‘OVERLAND LETTERS. 

The Treasurer makes up his foreign mail on Tuesday of each week, when the letters, that may 
have been sent to the Rooms for that purpose, with the official correspondence, are mailed. On 
letters to China and Siam the postage is 34 cts. per half ounce, and on those to India, Burmah, and 
Assam 28 cts. per half-ounce, all via Southampton ; but, when there are several letters to one 
address, a saving can frequently be made, so that 20 cts. will meet the average expense. 

It is desirable that the friends, sending private letters to missionaries, prepay their postage, as 
otherwise it is properly chargeable to the missionary. Letters sent to the Rooms, to be forwarded, 
should therefore be enclosed in an envelope, directed to F. A. Smith, Treasurer, 12 Bedford Street, . 
Boston, with 20 cts. for the postage, and they will be forwarded with the first mail for the station 
designated. 


BOXES AND PARCELS FOR MISSIONARIES. 

There are no regular opportunities of sending out goods, as ships sail at uncertain intervals; 
but, in general, it is well to send packages to the Rooms ag soon as prepared, that they may be 
ready for the first ship. Care should be taken, in making up parcels, packing boxes, &c., to. 
prevent damage of goods from placing too near them articles liable to be affected by extreme heat 
or other change of climate. 

Whenever goods are sent for missionary stations, advice thereof should immediately be given to 
the Treasurer by mail, describing thé box, or package, sufficiently for him to identify it. A general 
schedule of the contents, with the valuation, should also be given, as these are necessary for insur- 
ance, as also for Custom House and shipping purposes. Particular attention is called to this point, 
as for want of it much trouble has often been experienced. 


FORM OF A LEGACY. 

I also give and bequeath to The American Baptist Missionary Union, dollars, for the 
purposes of the Union, as specified in the Act of Incorporation. And I hereby direct my executor 
or executors to pay said sum to the Treasurer of said Union, taking his receipt therefor, within 
—— months after my decease. 


FORM OF A DEVISE OF REAL ESTATE. 

I also give, bequeath, and devise to The American Baptist Missionary Union, one certain lot of 
land with the buildings thereon standing — [ Here describe the premises with exactness and particu- 
larity] —to be held and possessed by the said Union, their successors and assigns forever, for the 
purposes specified in the Act of Incorporation. 


MISSIONARY. MAGAZINE FOR 1868. 


Tue forty-eighth volume commenced with the number for January. The 
Miss1onaryY MaGazine contains a full view of the home proceedings and for- 
eign operations of the AMERICAN Baptist Missionary Union, with notices 
of other evangelic:\l enterprises, and miscellaneous articles, original and se- 
lected, on subjects connected with the progress of Christianity in the world. 
The Magazine will be furnished to subscribers on the following 


TERMS: 

All payments strictly in advance, 
Packages, to one address, under 10 copies, -95 
of 10 or under 25 copies, each 

ea Single subscribers, ne the “ Macedonian ” with the « Magazine,” shall 


OXG~ Single subscriptions may commence with any month, but packages must commence 
with the beginning of a quarter, and any subsequent additions thereto must con- 


form to the same time. : 
OS All packages will stop at expiration unless renewed, and renewal should therefore 


be made at least one month previous to expiration. 

The postage on a single copy of the “ Magazine,” sent directly fon the office 
ot publication, to any post-office in the United States, is THREE CENTS a quar- 
ter, payable in advance at the office of delivery. Same rate on packages. 

Orders and remittances should be addressed “ Missionary Magazine, 12 Bedford Street, . 


Boston.” 

Subscribers should give notice by letter of their removals, or consider themselves bound 
to pay for their periodicals, if sent to their former residence. 

If persons forwarding money for the “ Magazine ” prior fo the 10th day of a month do 
not receive their receipts with the subsequent number, they will please give immediate 
notice of the failure by letter. hia y 

Ccintnsiptinitnnn of the Missionary Union. 

Tux Correspondence of the American Baptist Missionary Union is conducted by 
the Rev. Jonan G. Warren, Secretary for the Foreign Department, and Rev. J. N. 
Morpoock, Secretary for the Home Department. 

Freeman A. Smitu, Esq., is Treasurer, to whom communications containing moneys 
for the Treasury should be addressed. Remittances by draft or check should be drawn 


in his favor. 
The Missronary Rooms are at 12 Bedford Street, Boston. 


DISTRICT AGENCIES. 


Districts. District Secretaries. 
EASTERN DISTRICT. 
The New England States......... awkotens Rev. J. N. Murpock, 12 Bedford St., Boston. 


CENTRAL DISTRICT. 
} Rav. Onnix Dovox, 498 Broadway, N.Y. 


SOUTHERN DISTRICT. 
West New Jersey, Pennsylvania, and all| Rev. J. V. Amsier, 580 Arch ‘Street, 


south of these States .......... Philadelphia. 
MIDDLE DISTRICT. 
Ohio, Indiana, and West Virginia ........ Rev. G. H. Brienam, Dayton, Ohio. 
WESTERN DISTRICT. 
Michigan, and all the States except Indi- } Rev. Ss M. Oscoop, 110 Dearborn Street 


ana, west of Ohio............ Chicago. 


DISTRIBUTING AGENCIES 


MISSIONARY MAGAZINE AND THE MAQEDONIAN AND REOORD. 


Bors Periodicals, when forwarded by mail, will be sent from the 
post-office in Boston. 

To accommodate those who may wish to receive the Periodicals | 
otherwise than by mail, packages are sent monthly to the: following 
distributing agencies, by whom they will be forwarded to their des- | 
tination at the expense of those ordering them. 

Persons ordering either publication should carefully state to which |} 


(if any) of these agencies their packages shall be sent, and their |} 
mode of conveyance thence. 


Purapetpata. — Rev. J. V. Ambler, 530 Arch Street. 
New Yorx. —Rev. O. Dodge, 498 Broadway. 
Dayton, Onto. — Rev. George H. Brigham. 

Cnicaco, Inu. — Rev. 8. M. Osgood, 110 Dearborn Street. 


THE HOME WORK OF FOREIGN MISSIONS. 


1.—A Monthly Missionary Sermon by every Pastor. 
2.— A Missionary Periodical in every Family. 

8.— A Stated Contribution from every Christian. 
4.— A Penny-a-week Collection in every Sabbath-School. 
5.— The Missionary Concert of Prayer in every Church. 


The system, embracing these five things, is simple, economical, 
practicable. It has been proved; and when universally adopted, the 
Missions will have all the means needed to supply every want. 
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